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Thou wilt forget me when we twain are 
Ware thes shalt cease to see me day by 
; 
Thy heart, that loves so well the young 
light-hearted, 
Not lonely long, with theughts of me, will 
Nor out! chain thee with one thought, 
my dearest, 
To - — fate would only darken 
ne 
No—of the love whose requiem now thou 
Be thine sweete—the bitterncas be 
mine ! 


Thou wilt forget me—thore are faces fairer 
San eee brighter, in proud halls that 


And tones more sweet, on lips of beauty 
rarer, 
And — ler locks o'er snowier brows that 
twine ; 
And thy bright lips, ere long, beloved, shall 
waken 
The proad bright smile that was thine 
own of yore— 


Nor shame thee, smile—among each day's 


forsaken, 
What wrecks the breaking of one heart 
the more? 


Thou wilt forget me, e’en the smile thou 
jovest, 
The voice thou'st liken'd unto music's 
own 
Not long, beloved, when far from me thou 
Shall either haunt thee, either smile or 
tone. 
E’en these sad eyes, in thine through tear- 
rope gasing, 
Not 1 e spell of lovelier ones may 
break, 
Nor this poor face when happier ones thou'rt 
praising 
Though it shall fade the earlier for thy 
sake ! 
Thou wilt forget me—to no vow I hold thee, 
As nore reathed, so let their memory 
Bethink thee ne'er, when other arms shall 
fold thee 
of — pledge or promise—thou art 
ree 
For oh! not said the burning words, low 


sighing, 
On these warm lips to do thy spirit wrong— 
The heart must breathe the words withiu it 


lying, 
—— swan-like, life be brcathed out in 
at song. 


Thou wilt f me, till long years are over, 
And time tamed thy spirit’s way- 
ward flow; 


Till to these scenes thou comest again, a 
rover, 
With smiliog face, with breaking heart 


below ; 
When ‘neath the sod, the valley sod, re- 
: beloved, this troubled heart 
may lie, 
Thew by the grave my carly fate disclosing, 
Thy eyes shall weep the blessed days 
goue by! 


Thou wilt forget me—TI am not repining 
That we should part, that thou should’st 
cha to me; 
By yon blue heaven above us brightly 
* 
That yet I truct our blissful home may 


be,— 
By yon bright orb, that witnessed oft our 
meeting 
By all our love's once wild impassion'd 


— 
By Gis wean heart against thine own close 
beating, 
Go, and forget!—I blame thee not—fare- 
well! 


— — — 
I A dilapidated old darkey, in Mont- 
, Alabama, while watching the mon- 
eys 4 rie in that city, spoke 
usly: “Dem ren got too much sen-e 
come outer dat cage ; white folks cut dar 
tails off, and set ‘em to votin’ and makin’ 
constitewtions.” 
I “ Has your husband got nataralized '” 
inquired an energetic Second Warder of a ro- 
bust female ‘‘of Hibernian extraction,” a 


2 


where she would go to after death if she told 
a lie, and the ying, ‘‘ No sir,” the 
judge was overheard to mutter to A 
“ No more P 





‘* DESCRIBE HER AS NEARLY AS YOU CAN," TREMAINE SAID HUGSKILY. 
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CHAPTER III. 
A LINK IN THE CMAIN. 


Ralph Tremaine wandered about aimlessly 
for an hour or so. Barton's suggestion waa 
t tu every sentiment of honor and 
de y. His own suspense was torture, 
but bis suff for Dora brought a still 
keener pang. If this were she, by this one 
inadvertent step she had herself in a 
false position, and he felt inclined to know 
more of it before it was bruited abyoad to 
the world. What he had said to Barton con- 
cerning her was the simplest truth. He felt 
sure that she could explain the matter sat- 
isfactorily iu the first five minutes they were 
~ aor But when and how should he see 
er. 
It was true that the little discrep:ncies 
kept haunting him. Had she intended to 
to the city or not? and then who could 
ave sent the note? There was evidently 
some secret, but that she had taken any 
wrong step he refrsed utverly to believe. She 
might be wiliful aud tormenting, she might 
tease him by refusing to answer questions, 
but he had never known her to tell a de- 
liberate untruth. In fact sometimes he had 
thought her too frank, too honest. And 
surely if ever a woman loved, she had that 


morning. 

Then with dismay he remembered her 
agitation, her terror at the possibility of 
some untoward cvent. She had even vaguely 
hinted at a separation, but she certainly 
would have been a sufferer in such an event. 
Why, the mystery was maddening! His 
brain whirled in helpless chaos. ec kuew 
not what step to take. 

It ended at last by his going to a hotel as 
the city clocks told the hour of midnight. 
He used to do thisin his bachelor days when 
he was very busy and compelled to stay late. 
Iie gave a faint, wan smile at the remem- 
brance, for it seemed ages ago, and yet it 
would be only two years in August since he 
had married Verner. 

A rather péculiar marriage, to be sure. 
He had known Gilbert Verner many years, 
a sort of crabbed, dogmatic old fellow, but 
learned in many ways, and when he chose, 
a very agreeable companion. Some curious 
tie linked the two men together. He kvew 
a niece came to live with him, eadopted 
daughter really, for he made the name of 
Verner legally own. ‘ The child of a 
si-ter who was dead,” was all the cxplana- 
tion ever voushsafed. In those days Ralph 
Tremaine was suffering from a hard blow of 
fate, and all women and girls were to him 
like shadows, 

How he had first come to take an interest 
in Dora Verner he hardly kuew. Gilbert 
Verner was ill a long while, worse an bet- 
ter by turns, and no one could comfort him 
like Ralph Tremaine. So he ha! fallen into 
the habit of watching her and being arnused 
by her very indifference. If she had tried 
te attract him be would have been war 
enough, for he professed to have lost fait 
in the sex. 


One t Gil Verner thought himself 
dying. He gav maine sume instruc- 
tious, making hitn Dora's guardian and his 


executor, then he bewailed the fact of 
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having to leave her friendless, Where would 
she find a home? 

“If you were only married, Tremaine.” 

“Why shouldn't I be’ I can amply afford 
it. If you will give me she will 
marry me!" 

He was very much astonished at himeelf, 
and not quite mtisfied, to have 
Mr. Verner aceept the offer so renlily. It 
came about withuut any troublesome woo- 
ing, and a month afterwards he was really 
glad to marry her. 

She had said—‘'I will not pretend that I 
am desperately in love with you, Mr. Tre- 
maine, fur that you would not believe of 
me, unless I were a forward, silly girl, but 
I do aimire and esteem you highly. 1 think 
& woman might be very happy with yon. 
And since I love no other person, my lesson 
- uot be a difficult oue to learn.” 

he looked so absolutely bewitching as 
she uttered this that he fell in love with her 
then and there, and revolved that in time 
she should love him. He would be patient, 
tener and fond, He would make her life 


Truth to tell it had not beon very charm- 
ing hitberto. Uncle Gilbert had proved 
kiud in one way, bat he was tyrannical and 
full of whims. True, the quiet home wasa 
great improvement on her former life, but 
when she looked her future in the face and 
found that it was a choice between marry- 
ing Ralph Tremaine, or being turned adrift 
again, friendless and penniless, for Uncle 
Gilbert did not scruple to threaten, she de- 
cided upon the pleasant, comfortable life. 
And she did like Mr. Tremaine. If she had 
not, no earthly consideration would have in- 
duced her to take such a step. He was so 
good and kind, his ence wea unweary- 
ing, hie generosity fine and pure, a trusty 
friend, a loyal lover. 

She bad made one condition with her 
uncle. He rallied a little before her mar- 
riage, indeed lived some months after, but 
on his death-bed confessed that it had not 
been observed. 

** It's perfect folly, girl, a mad, wild step 
now. Do not take it, What difference oan 
it make’ The past is past.” 

That look of rep and pain was the 
last thing the dying man saw in Dora's eyes. 

He left her all he had—no grefit sum, 
about twelve thourand dollars. Thi« she 
insisted upon her husband « taking, and ut- 
terly refased any se te settlements,.— 
Some day she promised herself that she 
would confess her secret to him, but thus 
far she had not. 

Her life had been very happy. She was 
just of an age when circumstances tend so 
much toward the development of character. 
Her husband's iudulgence spoiled her a li ile, 
but she was so sweet, #0 winsome an! radiant, 
that he liked it all the better, She never 
carried ber exactions beyond the point of 
forbearance, and she showed him in a great 
mauy ways that she did try to please him. 

I think I said in the beginning that she 
was a trifle coquettish; but she never dal» 
lied with the admiration of other men, She 
was charming to her husband's friends, but 
never familiar, and never teased him before 
them, or canght up any little foible. Indeed, 
this tender grace of reverence used to touch 
him deeply. If she had tried she couk! 
have used no more potent ally for fascina- 
tion. 

He had told her before marriage, very 
honorably indeed, that she was not bis first 
love. In his early mamhood he bad dreamed 
over s beautiful woman, held her as his in 
everything but name, lost her just when 
be thought bis happiness nearest. Another 
man's gold bad bought her. 

Iam not sure but it was his manner of 
telling this story that roused Dora's strongest 
interest. He was of no ordinary, pliable 
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losing in the next flush of heat. There was 
something strong and earnest in the man 
not easily swayed or governed, a curious 
pessistanas under the tender quiet that 

dreamily about him. He did not easily 
forgive anu injury, it must be confessed. 

Dora's he found very enter- 
taining. understood her tty well, 
too, and felt with a keen li pang that 
her admiration and respect were not love. 
But as the months went on and they grew 
insenaibly inte each other's ways, the quick 
smile tender blush that sudden * 
pearance would call up, the petulance if he 
tleappointed her, charming because it was 
only momentary, and the pleasant confi- 
dences she gave of her own accord, were 
translated as no many of love. In that 
be was right enough. She was loving much 
more deeply than she realized. 

Ralph Tremaine tumbled about his bed 
restlessly until dawn, and then he began to 
settle upon some definite plan. He would 
get Barton to identify the hackman, and 
question him closely, The lady might not 
be Mra. Tremaine at all, and that point pet- 
tled, it might be best perhaps to follow ovt 
Barten's suggestion, for the suspense was 
intolerable, 

He knew he could cee the vonductor quite 
early, 20 he made ready. It was a relief to 
do something with a purpose, even if it was 
only washing and dressing. He sauntered 
out in the morning air with a haggard atep, 
contrasting it with the twenty-fuur hours 
previous, feeling old and worn, and thinking 
—2 another day of such torture would be 


He was much too early, but presently 
Barton appeared at bis post, shocked at the 
change a few hours had wrought in Mr. 
Tremaine, and understanding at once that 
matters were unchanged, 

** Have you done anything ?" 

** No. [thought I should like to nee that 
hackman, if you could find him for me,” 
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Whether it would be wisest—"' and 
in voice died a ina sound, 
“10 I cared—”" hesi 
“Cared!" Tremaine’s was w 

with a sudden passion-heat, 


stoop 
or deception of any kind; at least, in bia 
sane moments he felt cortain of this. Yet 
he understood the construction the world 
would put upon her sudden flight. Nothing 
loss than an elopement. To him the idea 
waa simply preposterous. He was satisfied 


that she did not care enongh for any man 
to do that. He held all the love of her sou). 


But there might be something back of this 


event that she would rather explain to him 
alone. He hated even to have Barton sus- 


pect her. 

1 think I'll wait a fow days,” he said, 
weakly, bidding Barton good-morning. 
** And—Barton—-I trust you with my honor 
as well as hers.” 


Tremaine went back to the hackman, for 


he had another question that he could not 
have put before a third person. The man 


“I might at noon,” Barton answered |... ising with a comrade, but he came for- 


slowly. 
** Can you not get some one in your place ? | 
Money's no object." 
Ralph Tremaine's eyos wore a sharp, un- 


pleading in bi« voice. 

I cannot take any step until I know 
whether that was Mra, Tremaine you saw. 
i don't ruppore it was.” 


| 
‘ 





when Barton returned, which he did finally, | 
there was still another weary delay, but now 
the city was fairly astir. here was a con 
tieuwal rushing in and out, cart«#, wagons, 
and expressamen jostling each other, noise 





beyan to gather. n rambled a 
around, inspecting each one, and at lengt 
accusted the latest comer. 


he asked. 


train time anyhow.” 

** You took a lady and gentleman ?" 

The man was silent, and eyed his com- 
panion closely 


** Buppose I did ?” the man «aid grafliy. 
** Where did you leave them ?” 





clay, taking an impression like wax, aud 


** And what became of them then /”’ 


fourm along while. It seemed to him as if | gtead 
he were going crazy with suspense. And | late, so this would pass unremarked, 


his mind growl 


‘At the Park. Sixth Avenue entrance.” over him again, looking 
| bad been some complicity on her part. If 


| ward, touching his hat. 


* T want to ask you if you observed any 


signs of—of friendliness,” familiarity, he 


as about to say at first, but checked L'm.- 


matural stare, and there was o foveriah | “between there two persons you 


lrove away yesterday’ Did she take bis 
aad 


- No. And when he offered to help her 


in, she wouldn't touch his hand. Though it's 


‘Poor fellow,” thought Barton, much sometimes dene fer o blind.” 
moved, Then aloud— Even this wretoh dared to impugn Dorn's 
“If the thing can be managed, Tremaine, | motives. He must get away and think it 
I'l do it for you. Vl let you know shortly,” | a}) over, settling upon something, of he 
and with that he disappeared. should go crazy, He could not face Mra 
Tremaine walked ap and down the plat- | yoybin just yet, ro he chose the store in 


Now and then of a morning he was 


There was a friend waiting for him, who 


said, in a careless, genial way— 


‘Why, Tremaine, what's the matter? 


You look as if you bad been sick a month.” 


**T had a bad headache last night ani di'n't 


and contusion of every kind, but Tremaine , sleep any,” which Was true enough. But 
only heard it * Then the hackmen after making an effort to confine his atten 
tion to what the man was saying, he found 


clearer. 


There followed an hour or twoof business, 


** Were you here about noon yesterday ?" | an! it proved a benefit to Ralph Tremaine. 
| He said to his book-kecper, that he shouldn't 
*“Atnoon. Well, no. I just drove up for | go out to lunch —so he was left alone in the 
a minute and went right away. ‘Bout one, office, Ycsterday there stood! a sinyle rose- 

bad in that tiny vase —to-day a desert could 
| not have been more lonely. 


Now he began to take serious counsel with 


himself, Either Dora had been persuaded 
A rather slight woman, dressed in gray, | away by some fraud or misrepresentation to 
and a tall, dark genticman, fine looking. | further the schemes of some derigning per- 
He assisted her in while you were vB your | gon, or she had gone willingly, knowing & 
box.” reason why it waa best so towo. That love 
| was at the bettom, be utterly disbelieved. 
| And then every little circumstance rushed 


almost as if there 
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waite 
be 
er will, when 
nothing to be gained; and ocep- 
tainly Dora Tremaine was of no paramount 
importance to any one but ber husband. 
Yes, he would wail, two days at least. 


i 





CHAPTER IV. 
AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR. 
Mr. Tremaine announced to Mra. Maybin 
at Tremaine would not be home for 
2 


* The asked no 
questions. but she saw that something bad 


. He passed Barton on the road 
ish ‘one but neither had any desire to 
exchange words. Of course Barton knew 
from the grave, preocoupied face that the 
matter was etill in abeyance. 

Thus the two , and now the 
fourth had n, since he aaid farewell 
to Dora at the lawn gate. No tidings of an 
kind. A stern, set ve came into b 
He wished now that he had taken 
decisive 
in the 
1 She might have met with a fatal ac- 

or been murdered. Now he began 

ure ups thi and blame 
hi fis r, unreasonable fashion. 

Mra * waa waiting to receive her 

as 
room 


H ipl 


orders e made a rush from the break- 
fast. — 
Nevor mind,” he exclaimed, impatiently. 
**]t's a chance whether I'm home to dinner, 
and I really don't care what there is. Don't 
take much trouble." 

A ring at the hall-door startled them both. 
Mra. Maybin opened it with an air of injured 


** Was Mr. Tremaine at home? Could he 
be seen on some very important busi- 
non \" 

“Will you give your name, please ?" she 
askesl, stiflly. 

‘That is not necessary,” the stranger 
said—with a most provoking air of bland- 


nera. 

She ushered him into the library, and went 
to inform her master, who was rather vexed 
at the interruption, 

** A stranger?" ho said, wonderingly. 

‘Yea, I should remember if I had ever 
seen such cyes before." 

“Kyes! Dlack and large, and a full, 
black beard /” 

Mr, Tremaine was strangely agitated. 

* Eyes that could stare you out of coun- 
tenance, If there's much good in that man, 
I'm mistaken,” she said, with a virtuous 
eniff. 

Mr. Tremaine crossed over to the library, 
like a-man in a dream, abutting the dour 
carefully behind him. 

The stranger was standing in front of ono 
of the well -fliled bookcases, and turned at 
his entrance. What was there in his ap- 
pearance to chill Ralph Tremaine so unac- 
countably? A man of his own age perbap», 
not looking young when you came to ex- 
amine him, but with a jaunty air and a cor- 
tain aodacity that was not impertinence, and 
so ovuld not be put down with the grave 
manner of the other, It was not a trusty 
face. You felt instinctively that there was 
something furtive and sinister undcr every 
soft line, though an unthinking person 
would have pronounced him handsome at 
once, His features were tolorably regular, 
but they had this peculiarity, that whereas 
he was stout enough for manly contour, and 
his hands so plump that every joint made a 
dent instead of showing a boue, his features 
were thin. His nose was straight, with thin 
nostrils; bis lips compressed into a scarlet 
line, showing vividly under the fringe of 
moustache. His forehead was narrow at the 





temples, and when his eyelids drooped you 
remarked that they were thin also. His 
eyes were quite large, and of a peculiar | 


opaque black, with no transparency, the | 
purils roaroely «discernible from the iris. | 
They gave him an unscrupulous look, and 
were not ploesant to behold 

Ralph Tremaine felt that here was the | 
man who hai seen Dora on the day of her | 
disappearance, and coukl, perhaps, give the | 
latest ncouunt of her. Yet he trembled in 
every pulee, and could command neither his | 
vuioe ner hia thoughts 

“I did not give my name to your 4o 
mestic,” as if was hardly sure so com 
manding a weman could fill a subordinate | 


posiuon; ‘and yet you may have heard it 
Jasper Cameron.” 

He knew in an instant that Mr. Tremaine 
hed not, for he merely made a negative mo- 
tion of the head. 

** le Mra. Tremaine at home *" 

** She is not.” 

There was a constriction in Mr. Tre- 
maine's throat, and a sudden shiver in every 
pulse. 

** She left home on Tuesaday,” Mr. Came 
ron continued. 

“She did. Iappeal to you to explain th« 
mystery, The last tidings I have of her are | 
that she left the railroad depot in your | 
company.” 

A certain exultant shadow, for it could 
not bo called a smile, crossed Cameron's face. | 
** Then she bas not volunteered an expla 

nation '" 

“1 can endure this suspense no longer 
If she is alive, if you have any tidings of | 
her, speak at once,” Tremaine said in a tone 
of passionate pain. 

‘You have heard nothing ’” 
and tone were a trifle incredulous 

‘Nothing: In mercy, spoak !" 

“1 do not know as my tidings are of a | 
very agreeable nature, How much of Dora | 
Verner's b did you know when you, 
married her" | 

Great drops of perspiration stood on Tre- | 
maine's forehead, and an ague seemed to | 
seize every limb. | 

* 1 knew nothing of her history, save that | 
her mother's marriage had been very un- | 
—— Her uncle, Mr. Verner, adupted 

er,” 

Bome months before her adoption she 
became my wife.” 

“Imporsible!" Mr. Tremaine believed 
the fellow — invenuang some 

“Not at my dear sir, She admitted 
the fact on Tuesday. It has been a and 
mistake of course, her marriage with you, 
but she supposed me dead, years before.” 

** But ber —she is baicly past twenty- 
cone now. No, it can't be!" 








The face | 





|went. And since she is at liberty to seek 





>) 


“No. It waa e long while before I feund 


an opportunity, I was young and full of 
restless curiosity, I must confess, lovi 
travel and adventure. The years oneal 
rapidly with me. No answer came to my 
letters, and I myself quite for- 
otten.” 


3 . 

* Do you mn eheard?” The ques- 
tion came ~ rey 

He could not ph Tremaine such a 
deliberate lie, knowing that it would not 
further his cause. 

‘* There were a good many chan 
life just then. Her uncle adop 
#0 letters minsed. It has boen an unfortu- 


in her 
her, and 


nate affair." | 
‘Oh, why did you come back?” Tre- 
maine groaned. “She thought you dead 


aad we were happy. And now— ?” 
‘*Bhe is my wife, of course, The law 
gives her to me, I believe. I find the old 


It stung Tremaine k . 
* | insiet that she shall be 
said in a deep, decisive tone, ** Tt is as she 


Cameron studied his rival a moment. 
Men of this stamp were ~~ > 
And if he ceuld not bend Dora ine to 
his will, it was as well that she should have 
no ally in this husband, for the pre- 
sent, at least, 


tion. I am will 
mistake, and I still love her as I loved the 
sweet, daring, spirited child. She would 
not agree to this proposal, though since she 
has been free to write or to come.” 

A deathly ogony clutched Tremaine's soul. 
Dora staying away from him to whom she 
owed the first confession! Could she retain 
any of the old affection for this man? Ob, 
the story must be some base, hideous lie ! 

**] have mo proof of all this,” he said 
steadily, trying to read the unfathemable 
eyes of the other. 

**Except that she still remains away. I 
told her that I felt it my duty to make this 
explanation to you, though she begged me 
to delay. Of course she feels that my claim 
in first, and then she is not sure that you 


would forgive, pardon the word, the de- 
ception she unwittingly used. If she had 
mentioned her marriage with me, this event 
would not have taken you so by surprise. 


It és possible that the difference in our po- 
sitions may influence her somewhat. I am 
still a comparatively poor man.” 

That wasa keen thrust, as Jasper Came- 
ron meant it should be. But Tremaine 
turned upon him. 

** You don't know her at all, if you think 
that,” he said almost savagely. ‘If she 
chooses me it will be because he loves me.” 

** 1 am not sure that the right of choice js 
hers,” was the almost caustic response, ‘'! 
still wish to keep her as mine, my wife. I 
love her. 1 am willing to care for her to 
the best of my ability. If a court of law 
muat decide, my claim is still a good one. 
It ia not my fault that letters missed.” 

Ralph Tremaine groaned aloud, What 
did thi« man know of love ? 

“If you will bring her here,” he said 
brokenly, ‘‘and I hear from her lips that 
she desires—to give me up, I will make no 
further objection. This much I must hear.” 

“If she will come.” There was a sug-, 
gestion of doubt in the voice, 

Ralph Tremaine paced the floor in impo- 
tent anguish, 

**T may as well say, Mr. Tremaine, that | 
do nef mean to relinquish my claim easily. 
The law, and this woman's free consent, 
made her my wife, and although you may 
have the most money, I think there is a 
little justice in the land. If she had not 
felt some scruple restraining her, you may 
imagine that she would have flown to you at 
once 

Tremaine bowed at this. 
graineay ite truth, 

“Will you give 
asked, 

**Excure me, but in the first place I do 
not think I have any right without her con- 


He could not 


me her address’ he 


vou 

‘Did she know of your coming ’” 

*Bhe knew that I intended to explain— 
yes. Ina similar case I know | should have 
been wild with surprise. It was a matter of 
duty and honor.” 

* And she is quite free, you say ?" 

‘Entirely so at present. I should not 
even attempt to influence her.” 

Ja⸗per Cameron ground his white teeth 
as he said this, It was the truth, but it 
was simply because she was no longer in his 

wer. Thia his sense of honor did not 
ead him to confess. 

**Then nothing can be done at present,” 
Tremaine snid in a weak, wandering way. 

** Mr. Tremaine, we may as well be honest 
with one another. Nothing can ever be 
done in the sense you mean. If you choose 
to take her back, she can never be your 
lawful wife while lam alive. I am not the 
kind of man to die easily, or heaven knows 
I should have been under ground or under 
water long ago.” 

* Ver wall " Tremaine drew himself up 
haughtily, and his voice was as clearly cold 
as a sound heard in frosty air, ‘1 have 
only a message to send. ili you tell her 
that I wish to see you doth at any time you 
may appoint? The sooner the better for 
me." 

Then he bowed loftily. Jasper Cameron 
folt that he was dismissed, and considered 
that he had made sufficient impression. He 
knew of nothing more that would advance 
his canse just now, and returned the courtery 
with that indifferent air of his, bordering 
on impertinence, 

**] will deliver your message as soon as | 
see her.” 


produced,” he | | 





| tion, a long f chord that his nar: 
—* —— — 
love,” he 5 
| Veoner tad worshipped this man with the 
| strength and n be had never been able 
| to rouse, women would pronounce 
Cameron handsome, and bis charms murt 
| bave rendered him more fascinating when 
| was added. This was why he had 
‘ound a strange lack in her, a tender grace 
Yet she certainly was learning to 
8 him, and on that fatal morning she 
had been sweeter and dearer than ever be- 
fore. said of ber own accord—‘' the 
wife who loves you." 
? wo ned sadegpe this. 


F 
E 





would be some jaw to right a woman who 
hal been deserted and for seven 
years. 

She had not come. There the bitter 
sting to Tremaine. Her soul had swerved 
in its allegiance, even now she 
was debating which of the men she should 
choose, That made him . Ab, Dora, 
your hour of grace A most 
au moment, and were not 


yet in some ciroumstanoces resentful 
placable. 

He gave a dreary, hupeless The 
horri truth stared him in the fece with 
ita stern and rugged power because it was 


so simple, Dora, unable to decide which 
had the deepest claim u her affections, 
was the cri Cameron had 


hinted thatthe was the richer of the two, but 
even that had not been sufficient to incline 
Dora towards him. No, she had never loved, 
and now doubtless she felt that it would al- 
ways be an imporsibility. 

It appeared to him one of the easiést things 
in the world for Dora to come and confess 
the truth. She never had the habit of stum- 
bling over little matters, or descending to 
subterfuges in ordcr to make a thing pre- 
sent a smooth appearance. Generally, when 
she was at fault—such events had happened 
—she owned it in a frank, earnest manner 
the moment that she was convinced. She 
had no touchy, sullen pride, and she did 
possess a high courage and strict sense of 
right. So he wondered the more at her 
course now, and although it crushed him to 
the depths of despair, he admitted that there 
must be some underlying motive, 

He gasped for breath as this conscious- 
ness asserted itself. It was the fell signa- 
ture to the death warrant of his hopes. Af- 
ter Dora had once doubted, once compared 
their claims, | to his rival's side, she 
could be nothing to him. A shiver of agony 
aped through every pulse. To have his 
fabric of bliss dashed down for the second 
time, was fated indeed! No after resurrec- 
tion was possible, 

Ile groped his way across the room like a 
man stricken blind, holding out his hands 
uncertainly. All the joy and hope of life 
vanished away ata blow. Dora was not his, 
something subtler than law had interfered. 
She did not care to come back to him and 
acknowledge her direful mistake, when she 
mnust have known that he could both pity 
and forgive. 

He shrank intensely at this first moment 
from facing the workl. Hush it up never 
so quietly, the truth, or a part of it, must 
come out sooner or later. There was a cir- 
cle of friends and neighbors to be astound- 
ed, to pity, or with a certain worldly saga- 
ciousness fancy that he might have been 
wiser, He had taken matters very mach 
for granted, but it hardly seemed to him 

»saible that Gilbert Verner could have 

nown of this secret marriage. 

He went up-stairs to Dora's room and 
wandered about leas, The dress and 
the little slipper been restored to their 
place. Indeed, aince the few days of Mrs. 
Maybin’s administration, the apartment had 
taken on arather prim look, He remem- 
bered coming home from his mother's fune- 
ral when a boy, and finding all her pretty 
dainty belongings that be could have 
kissed with a passion of reverence and long- 
ing, put out of sight. And so with this. 
The pincushion was in rarest order. Gene- 
rally there was @ brooch or two, and a pair 
of ear-rings dangling from a pin, a stray rib- 
bon or coliar, for though she was delicately 
neat with her personal appointments, she 
always left some trace of herself behind. 
Once he had laughingly quoted to her— 


** Here's your glove, child, 


| Soiled and empty, as you left it, 


Yet your hand's warmth seems to stay 
In it still, as though this moment 
You had drawn your band away.” 


But now there was nothing ‘o find. The 
sense of loss and desolation made him shud- 
der. A funeral indeed! 

How many times she had glanced out of 
this window and nodded to him below in 
the path! Here stood her red and white 
willow workbasket with a napkin spread 
carefully over it, Mrs, Maybin, feeling that 
she had no right to reduce it to order, had 
covered the disorder, Between the house- 
keeper and her mistress this bad been a 
rather contested poiut, until one day Dora 
petulantly broke out with— 

** Mrs. Maybin, I don’t want you to touch 
a single thing in my room! When I wish 
them taken care of / can do it.” And so 





He walked out of the room in his jaun 
fashion. Ralph Tremaine did not stir until | 
be heard the street shut; then he. 
bowed his bead in his is, overwhelmed | 
by the sudden tide of anguish. He really 
could not question the truth of the story, 
much as he desired it, for Dora's continued 


qhesnee was poset of the strcngest bind | 


strong temptation in Mra. Tremaine's ab- 
Bence. 


Presently Mr, Tremaine wandered down | 
Part of the truth must be told, and | | suppose I have that little gift.” 


agaio. 
he was not a man to abift off until to-mor- 





the poor woman had withstood a very | 


— — 


TOM) BROTHER ON HIS MARRIAGE. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING fost. 
BY EUGENE. 


Take her, all beautiful and pure, 
In girthood's 


prime, 
Ere the roses on her blooming checks 
Are chilled by care and time, 
Remember, oh, remember well, 
Huw t her faith must be,— 
That holy faith that bids her leave 
All else to cling to thee! 


With sweetness and with gentleness 
Her voice will cheer thy way ; 

Her love—pure woman's holy love—- 
Be with thee every day. 

And ok! in tenderness e’er turn 
On her thy fondest gaze ; 

Let no rude breath or thoughtless word 
O’ercloud her sunny days! 


A holy, fearful trust is thine; 
Oh! let it ne’er be said ‘ 

That thou hast caused those love-lit eyes 
A sorrowing tear to shed, 

Thy joys will deepen by her side ; 
Life's ills she'll help thee bear— 

Will lighter make each grief, and chase 
Away each cloud of care! 


Then may the of life ye tread 
Be ever bright with flowers, 

And love pour forth ite gushing sweets, 
To cheer the ng bhours,— 

May e’er her sunny smiles 
In o'er your way 

And faith in each unite the hearts 
That are made one to-day! 





Yeung Man You're Wanted. 

A lady writer under this heading, hits off 
the men as follows: 

A woman wants you. Don't forget her. 
Don't wait to be rich; if you do, ten to ove 
you are not fit to be married. Marry while 
you are young and struggle up together. But 
mark, young man, the woman don’t want 
you if she is to divide her affections with a 
cigar, spittoon, or whiskey jug. Neither 
does she want you if you don’t take care of 
her and the little ‘‘ afterthoughts” which are 
sure to follow. Neither docs she want you 
simply because you are a man, the defini- 
tion of which is too apt to be; an animal 
that wears bifurcated garments on his lower 
limbs, a quarter section of stove pipe on his 
head, swears like a pirate, net} given to 
filthy practices generally. She wants you 
for a companion,.a helpmate—she wants 
you to have learned to regulate your appe- 
tite and passions; in short, in the image of 
God, not in the likeness of a beast. 

If you are strong in a good purpose, firm 
in resistance to evil, pure in thought and 
action, as you require her to be, and with- 
out which inward purity neither of you are 
fit for husband and wife; if you love virtue 
and abhor vice, if you are gentlemanly, for- 
bearing and kind, and not loud talking, ex- 
citing and brutal, young man, that woman 
wants you; that modest, fair, cheerful, 
bright-looking, frank-spoken woman we 
mean, who fills your idea of maiden and 
wife. It is she that wants you—marry her 
when you like, whether she is poor or rich; 
we'll trust you both on the above conditions, 
without any further sccurity. 





(#~ Two young ladies recently appeared 
in the streets of Dubuque, lowa, whose hats 
were prairie chickens! The feathery cuti- 
cle was prepared as a taxidermist would pre- 
pare them before mounting, and stuffed 
with the young ladies’ heads. 

Ga" A man has dicd in Washington from 
‘* glanders.” He had driven a horse suffer- 
ing from this disease, and the physicians, 
after a post-mortem examination, and seve- 
ral artificial experiments, have decided that 
he caught it from the horse. 

t@~ A New Haven couple agreed to a di- 
vorce, and the man gave his wife a bond for 
$300, to be paid after the divorce was 
granted. Part of the programme was car- 
ried out; and now the man refuses to pay 
the bond—pleading there was no considera- 
tion, and t it is contrary to public policy 
and void. 

(2 California wheat is so dry, by origin 
and nature, that in coming East through 
and into a humid atmosphere, it gains 
greatly in weight by absorption. This is an 
element of profit to shippera. So with the 
flour—it will absorb $0, 30, and even 40 
pounds more water per barrel than our 
Eastern flower, and so the bakers gain 
greatly in using it. 

¢#~ Napoleon is 62 and Eugenie 43. 

(@™ ‘ Chicagoized” is the new name for 
a divorce. 

¢#~ The King of Denmark is said to bea 
practical chemist. 

æ Elderly and Anxious Traveller: Do 
you think the 12-50 train will be punctual, 
sir? Party addressed: Well, 1 really can't 
say. It will be 10 to 1 if it is. 

€#” The celebrated Spanish bu!!-fighter, 
Cuchares, has lately died in Havana, lcaving 
a fortune of about $300,000, which he liter- 
ally gained by his sword. 

(# The postmaster in Derby, Conn., is 
nonplussed to whom to deliver a letter ad- 
dressed ‘*To the handsomest widow in 
Derby.” 

ta Why is a coquette's lover like a bou- 
quet? Because she carries him about for a 
while, and then picks him to pieces. 

€@™ More than four thousand horses were 
eaten in Berlin last year. The blood is used 
by a manufacturer for dyeing purposes. 

t#” How wo prevent gray hairs—Keep 
your bead shaved. Warranted not to fail. 

(# Many who think themselves the pil- 
lars of the church are only its sleepers. 

ta)" What class of ladies are apt to give 
tone to society? The belles. 

I Gorbam, I understand you can sneeze 
any time you want to; is thateo!” ‘Yer, 
** Queer 3 
let me hear you sneeze now, this minute. 


row, the responsibility that belongs to to | “Oh, I den't want to now.” 


oY sre Maybin,” he said, sammoning her; 


A western paper advertises for an 
os — — 
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HENMY PETERSON & 
S18 Walnat St. Phileddptle, 
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* Noricon. ts should always 
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of loss; as we cannot be responsible for 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript, 


BACK NUMBERS. 


We can still supply back numbers of TnB 
Posr to the first of the year. Additions 


can be made to clubs at that 
at the club ere a supply 
back numbers so long as we have them. — 


THE COMING YEAR. 


We design making Tae Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. 














In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce ;— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate, 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ‘ East Lynne,” 


A New Novelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


A New Novelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author ef 
‘St. George and the Dragon.” 


With oTHER NOVELETS and Snort Bro- 
RIES, by a host of able writers, 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” ‘ Washingjon at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or h- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the more engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tie Post are so much lower than thoseof 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Terms see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen, 


— 


OUR PBEMIUM ENGRAVINGS. 


Mr. M. B., of Ponchatoula, Louisiana, 
writes to us as follows of our Premium Ea- 
gravings :— 

“They are as fine a set of premiums as I ever saw, 
and I don't sce how you can give suck premiams to 
subecribers. Why, each premiam is alone worth 
the price of the subscription, and I will try and get 
you another club if I possibly can. I am a thousand 
times obliged to you for those premiums. I hope 
you will get twice as many subscribers as you have, 
for your paper is the best family journal in the 
United States.” 

What our co dent says as to the 
value of the Premiums—each being worth 
of itself the price of subscription, is 
true. You have only to step into a t 
store, and ask the price of steel en- 
gravings of a similar size, to be htened 


on this matter. Probably the lowest 

ones will be about ition by whe 

possess peculiar facili which we are 
enabled to afford certain engravings at the 
merely nominal price we do, for the benefit 


of our subscribers, and the adornment of 
their homes. ; . 





= 


In Arp or Tne Poor.—‘‘ Grand Soirees 
Magiques” will be given by Prof. Lippott in 
aid of the Mechanics’ Benevolent Relief As- 
sociation, at Athletic Hall, Thirteenth and 
Jefferson streets, on the 22nd, 23rd, and 24th 
of this month. Tickets 25 cents. 


(BW Thefriends of a wit expressed some sur- 
prise that with his age and his fondness for 
the bottle he should have thought it worth 
while to marry. ‘A wife was nocesssiy, 
he said, ‘‘ they began to say that I drank too 
much for a single man.” 

Bald 
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the population in China is, by some, sup- 
posed to be due to its universal use by 


classes, In addition to its other properties, 
it as a preventive of gout 
and calculus. It no doubt bas the power of 
but this action is 
me to the fact that, ifewater is 

the carbonate of 
lime it contains, and which would enter into 
the composition of a calculus, is’ precipita- 
ted; therefore the drinking of boiled water 


the Chinese 


preven the latter; 
robably 
ed, the greater of 


would be equally effective in infl 
the prevalence of this disease. 
narcotic 


In the words of Waller, 
The Muse's friend, tea, does our fancy aid 


Repress those vapors which the head in- 


To others, on the content, 2 is highly de- 
me, and some- 


leterious, producing bh 
times even causing paralysis and diabetes, 


especially when used to excess as in tea 


tasters. 

Tae time of day at which tea is taken in 
different countrics varies with the custom 
of each nation, as does most 
human habit. The 


say with Gay, 
At noon (the lady's matin hour) 
I sip tea's delicious flower. 


At whatever time it may be used there is no 
more energetically 


doubt that it acts muc 
if taken on an empty stomach and without 


any other food.—Dr. J. C. Draper,in March 


Galazy. 


Tho Elephant. 


The elephant of the Jardin des Plantes at 
Paris, says Mra. Lee, used to play his visitors 


a trick which could not have been thought 
of but by an animal of intelligence. His 
house opened upon an inclosure called the 
elephant's park, containing a pond, in which 
he would lay himself under the water, oon- 
cealing every part of him except the very 
end of his trunk, a mere speck, that would 
hardly be noticed by a stranger to the ani- 
mal's habits. A crowd would often assemble 
around the inclosure, and, not sceing him 
in it, would watch in expectation that he 
would soon issue from his heuse. But whilst 





It is also 

and sedative, like opium; but like 
it, its action varies with the individual aud 
the dose. To some, it is exhilarating to the 
nervous and calming to the vascular system. 


every other 
Chinese drink it at all 
times, and keep the pot on the fire so that 
they ‘‘may moisten their lips” after the 
fashion of Sairy Gamp; others consider it 
almost sacrilege to take it at any other hour 
than in the evening and at (ea, while many 


The Vitality of Faith, 
Faith is often esteemed : 


deavor. It is the condition of 


cohesion of the Universe. 





THE MARKETS. 


90Wy Dbis sold at for en 


GRAIN— 
fair 


to prime red sold at 70@ 1,80, 
Westera amber at § ens 
$2, and white a J bus, 
quality, Ryo—s000 at 1,0 

000 bus 
al 
at 
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at §9,75@1Q, according to quality. 





of Wales’ London, lately. 


with a stock of hair of the most extraordi- 
dimensions, Instantly from all 

of the house arose a shout of ** The Fright- 

ful Hair”’—the name of the burlesque upon 

Lord Lytton’s drama by Mr. A'’Beckett— 


joke, and greeted the unfortunate gentle- 


ap 
to 


spicuous than they can help. 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


amounted ead. The 


to 18,60 B 1 





the 
days, where, at the central town on a par- 
tioular day, buyers and sellers should meet, 
the one with productions, the other with 





would promote and satisfy the social feeling 
which now may sometimes go hungry; an 
I am sure it would be particularly bencficial. 


they were gazing about, a copious sprinkling | Five good farmers can start it in any dis- 


of water would fall upon 
and gentlemen, with their fine bonnets and 
coats, would run for sbelter under the trees, 


m, and ladies | trict.—Galazy. 





Burnett's Cecoaine 


looking up at the clear sky and wondering | For promoting the growth and beautifying the hair, 


whence such a shower should come, Im- 


mediately afterwards, however, they would | 


see the elephant risivg slowly from his bath, 


evincing, a8 it seemed, an awkward joy at | 
In the course | tle* which #0 exactly eult the various conditions of 


the trick that he had played. 
of time his a t b generally 
known, and the moment the water bogan to 
rise from his trunk, the spectators would 
take tlight, at which be appeared exceed- 
ingly delighted, getting up as fast as he 
could to see the bustle that he had caused. 
—Anecdotes of Animals, 








CH” Somebody suggests that to Miss Dick- 
inson’s ‘* What Answer?” the reply should 
be ‘* Barkis is wiilin’.” 

(#” Tue VeLocirepe.—This machine, 
for solitary locomotion, now the rage in 
Paris, is only an improvement of the veloci- 
Sere, which was almost equally in vogue 
sixty years ago among the / , whoso 
head-quarters wae the Jardin des Hanovre, 


the Boul d de Italiens, f the | 
« Beok ay hk m oe he then forms into the long, yellow bricks 


* Bucks,” who shortly afterwards imitated 
them in Hyde Park. The resuscitation of 
this toy aftcr a suspension of its usage during 
half a century is a curious fact. 
t#~ When my grandmother was at all 
unwell, she was somewhat irritable. A 
fidgety, nervous, chatty man, called upon 
her on one of her bad days. ‘Good heaven!" 
cried the old lady to him, “ either sit down 
or sand up, but don't do both at once.” 
** How delightful it is,” says the Pall 
Mal! Gazette, ‘‘in these used-up times, to 
listen to the natural expressions and en- 
thusiasm of a young fresh heart! The 
other evening et .‘ Monte Cristo’ a dear boy 
iu the stalls exclaimed, as Mrs. Caderouase 
went up stairs to murder the supposed jew- 
eller, * Mamma, mamma, if it’s like the book, 
we shall see his blood drip, drip through the 


on 


ceiling ! 


| from the macadamized roads of Paris. 








| Drowned together by the upsettin 
| boat in the Seine, the death of Charles 
| Vacquerie and his wife was one of those 


and rendering it dark and gloeey. 
holds, in a liquid form, a iange proportion of deo- 
dorized Cocoanut Oil, prepared cxpressly for this 


v other compound possesses the peculiar proper. 


the human hair. 

It softens the hair when hareh and dry. 

Is soothes the lyritated scalp. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

It prevents the bair from falling off. 

It promotes ite healthy, vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or eticky. 

It leaves no diragrecable odor. 

It le the beet and creapret hairdressing in the 
world. It promotes the Growth of the Hair, and is 
entirely free from all irritating matter. 

(2 An ingenions individual has devised 
the means of making 10,000 francs per year 
He 
collecta the mud from the streets, which 
near the houses in course of construction 
contains so much stone dust, he then places 
it ink tubs, passes the deposit through 
sieves, allows it to form a concrete, which 


for kuife-cleaning. The material costs no- 
thing, the labor is insignificant, but the 
bricks sell for one frank each, 


Leek Out, Don’t Touch it, 
unless in purc white wrappers, both Wolcott's Pam 
Pant, tor pain, and his Awnimicaton, for Catarrh, 
Take none other, or you are cheated. Sold by all 
drugy!ste. feb27-2 





Tue Davanter or Victron Hvao,— 
of a 


thrilling ovents of real life, which surpass 
those of fiction in pathos and iu the emotion 
their mere narration excites, A powerfui 
swimmer, and able to save his own life, when 
he saw that he could not save that of his 


{#” The Marquis d'Ourches, by his will, | wife, that devoted husband folded his arms 
founded a prize of 20,000 francs for the dis- | around her and died with her: 


covery of a sure and simple means of recoz- 
nizing if death bo real or apparent. 
Carriere, says the French Courriere del’ Eure, 


Dr. 


— — — — 
x 


Hottowar's Oneruent.-—Mothers, ‘are your chil- 
dren suffering from ringworm or ecald Lead? Apply 


intends to claim the money for a process this great remedy at once, apd remove aright so dis 
which he has employed for forty years. | agreeable tothe family. Svld by all drugziste. 


This system consi«ts in placing the hand, | 
with the fincers closed, before the ficme of . c . 
In the living person the | 0° ladies were present, a man, in respouding 
to the toast on ** Woman,” dwelt almost | 


a lamp or candle. 
members are transparent and of a pinkish 
color, showing the capillary ci on and 


AT a recent dinner in New York, at which 


solely on the frailty of the sex, claiming 


life in fall activity ; while in that of a corpse, | that the best among them were little better 


on the contrary, all is dull and dark, pre- 
senting neither sign of existence nor trace 
of the blood current. 

C97” Brigham Young bas telegraph wires 
leading to his office and connecting with 
every hamlet in Utah—a line 500 miles long. 
Every settlement of balf a dozen houses has 
a telegraph oflice, with a female saint ope- 
rator, and in charge of a bishop of the Mor- 
mon Church, and who can report at any 
time all that takes place to Young. From 
his private cflice in Salt Lake City, like the 
watchman in the fire telegraph, Brigham 
may give an order or ring an alarm from 
Idaho to New Mexico. 

(3 The difference between firmness and 
obstinacy is that the former hoids opinions, 
while the latter is held if thom. 
€#~ Wisconsin, or, as it is more properly 

Ooiaconsin, means ‘‘ Gathering of 








than the worst, the chief difference being in | 
| happy quantity—-enough 
| traces even corns to indigestion. 


the surroundings, 
At the conclusion of the speech, a gentle- 
man present rose to his feet, and said: 


“I trust the gentleman, in the applica- | 
tion of his remarks, refers to his oien mother | 
injare the complexion. 


and sisters, and not to vurs.” 
The effect was tremendous, 
- » 


A Grent Success. 


Daily in New York Cicy is one of the greatest and | 
most succeseful Dewspaper chterprires of the coan- | 


try. His new weekly * Pomeroy's Democrat” ts tn- 
creasing in circulation a thousund copies per day. 
Send for sample copies to A. M. Pomervy, Printing 


House Squcre, New York City. * 


tH The population of the United States, 


it often ia. But faith le the groai Weal 
2 io oy is the motive 
power of industry. It basis of com- 
mercial wealth. It is the inspiration of in- 
vention. It is the starting-point of en- 


found faith in the Saperhuman: of J: 

in Propheey; of | in One God; o' 
Christianiem, in Christ, which 
disturbs this is a De- 
stroy it, and those fall 


immense will 
in pieces. Faith is the life of the World, the 


FLOUR—The market has been very quict. About 
for extra, §7@7. or 
famfly, viabat for Minnesota famil. 9,25 


- ' 2 Gran family, 8 
T 12,50 ‘or { brand 
— 


⸗ 
za 


E 


oF 
[ 


moth; 
—_—e Flaxseed is selling at $2,65 


A very a though not a ve 
on Mable incident took place at the Prinos 
Theatre, in 


School” was just about to be ormed 
for the first time, when a nm en- 
tered the stalle whose h wan adorned 


and the audience literally ‘‘rose at” tho 


man with an enthusiasm which he did not 
r to appreciate. All of which ought 
a warning to those who froquent pub- 
lic places not to make themselves more con- 


The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 

about 1600 b prices realized 
from 104 OU cte PB. 20 Cowes brought from $45 
| to GBwnead § 6000 head were o 
at (rom Wt hg BD. 2000 Hogs sold at from $14,00 


I should like to see introduced here 
lish fashion of fortnightly markct 


money, for mutual exchange. I believe this 


he Cocoaine 
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ceives hia title-deeds to some barren hill- 
side in Pennsylvania, or a quarter section 
along the overland route. —Z. O. Siedman, in 
Galazy. 





Tho Inclement Sensen, 
And its fects on the Weak and Feeble. 

The drafts which searching cold makes upon the 
vital powers of the debilitated and delicate are not 
lees severe than the drain upon their strength 
caused by excessive heat. The vast desparity be- 
tween the temperature of over-heated rooms and 
Offices, at thie season, and the frigidity of the outer 
alr, is atrathful source of sicknoss. Tofortify the 
body against the evil consequences of the sudden 
alternations of heat and cold referred to, the vital or- 
ganization should be strengthened and endowed 
with cxtra resistant power by the use of a wholesome 
invigorant : and, of all preparations for this purpose, 
(whether embraced in the regul 
advertised in the public journals, ) there is none that 
will compare in purity and excellence with HOS. 
TETTER'S STOMACH BITTERS. Acting directly 
upon the organ which converts the food into the fuel 
of life, the preparation imparts to it a tone and vigor 
which is commanicated to every fibre of the frame. 
The digestive function being accelerated by its tonic 
operation, the liver regulated by its anti-bilious pro- 
perties, and the waste matter of the system carried 
off punctually by ite mild aperient action, the whole 
organization will necessarily be in the best possible 
condition to meet the shocks of winter and the eud- 
den changes of temperature. The weak and sensl- 
tive, eepectally, cannot cncounter these vicissitudes 
with eafcty, auless their tender systems are strength. 
ened and braced by artificial means. Every liquor 
sold as a staple of trade is adulterated, and, were it 
otherwise, mere alcohol is simply a temporary exct- 
tant, which, when Ite frat effects have subsided, 
leaves the phyelcal powers (and the mind as well,) in 
a worse condition than before. HOSTETTER'S 
BITTERS, on the other hand, coptain the eerential 
properties of the most valuable tonic and alterative 
roota, barks and herbs, and their active principal is 
the mellowent, least exciting, and most inocuous of 
all diffusive stimulants. fob@-4t 








(7 Forest. Lanp.—Of the nineteen 
million acres of land in the state of South 
Carolina, only one-fourth is under cultiva- 
tion. The remainder, some 14,500,000, is 
mainly in primeval forest. Fully half of 
the 4,500,000 now under quasi cultivation is 
for sale, some of it even so low as one dollar 
per acre, and ranging from that up to twen- 
ty dollars. 





lible as a Purgative and Purifier ef 
the Bleed. 

BILE. 
Bile in the Stomach can be suddenly eliminated 
by one dose of the Pilleeay from four to six in 
number. When the Liver is in a torpid state, when 
specics of acrid matter from the bleod or a errou⸗ 
fluid should be overcome, nothing cam be better 
than Radway's Regulating Pills. They give no un- 
pleasant er unexpected shock to any portion ef the 
system; they porge casily, ere mild in operation, 
and, when taken, are perfectly tasteless, being ele 
gantly coated with gum. They contais nothing but 
purely vegetable properties, and are considered by 
high anthority the best ard flncet purgative known. 
They are recommended for the cure of all disorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Kidneys, Nervons Diseases, 
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Billousness, Bilious Fever 
Inflammation of the Bowels, Piles, and symptome 
resulting from Disorders of the Digestive Organs. 
Price, % cts. per box. Sold by Druggistas. 
Liarl6-eow -tf 


€#@ The pleasant ways in which a scrupu- 
lously regulated diet affects the physical as 
well as moral man, are infinite. A recent ex 

perimentalist found that when he ate mode- 
rately, and had brought himself into sound 
health, the same shoes were easy which 
had been tight. He atudied a pair of shoes. 
He had a pair rather smaller than usual, 
which afforded him the opportunity of 





-“ Brick” Pomgnoy's new | Price Wocente. 


making his observations with great accuracy 
Having purposely tried excess of dict, he 
found them so painful as to be unbearable 
on the fect. Buc they were perféctly eavy 
and comfortable when he ate only that 
Our philosopher 


Hunt's Cover Tomer Powpen ts superior to any 
other for whitening the skin. It does not rub off or 


Bold everywhere. T. W. Evans, Per 
famer, 41 South Eighth #t., Philadelphia. sepzt-ly 


Hunt’s Bloem of Reses, 

A delicate color for the cheeks or lips, duce not 
wash off, and warramted pot to injure the skin, can 
only be rervoved with vinegar. and cannot be detected 
with a micruscope., It remaiu* permanent for years, 
and can in pe manner be dlecovered from the natural 


taken by revenue officers, approaches thirty- | dueh of health, and excites universal admiration. 


seven millions. About a ninth of the whole 
are colored persons. 


Price M. Sent by mall for $1.14 T. W. Evans, Per 
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pharmacopela, or 


ing. Sorel einen Stuiany Tepe tans. 
cent allowed cardinals to use t hate, 
and about the middle of the fifteenth cen 


Ng my omatn, Ee. , for 
. at time 
t forty-five and Sifty-five conta 











Joun Le Davis te Mise Aunts Parrun, both of 


this city. 


On the 11th Imetant, by the Rev. J. H. Alday, Mr. 
3 Suwe.et to Mise Maxvan Bo Muten, 
20th of Jan., by the Rev. W. R. Robinson, 

mith, of county, Pa., te 


—* 
wns Damen Dice te iiss bon ud os) 
r, " 
iD © ot thie ety, 


Rev. A, G, McAuley, 
Rossat Boaianp to Mise Gma- 


ev, J. B. Maddox, 


netant, the 
Mr. Kowanp M. re A Mre. Many A. Lana, 
both of thir elty, 








, —“ — 
DEATHS. 


G3” Notices of Deaths must always be accompa- 





aied by a reeponsible name. 





On the [0th instant, Cuantes N. Bancarn, Eeq., 


im hie 08d year. 


On the 15th instant, Casnies Hanmwen, in bis 49d 


8 the 15th instant, AAnv A. Huppert, 58 
of the late Washingtoe A. aul Mary 


B. Hudde! 
On the 15th tastant, Tuomas V. Aswron, in nis 63d 


ar. 
On the 14th instant, Mre. Many Cuarman, in her 


Tist year. 
so Se 14th instant, Joun T. Anparewe, in his 
ome 


ear. 
On'the 1ith Inetant, Canotmnn, daughter of Jesse 


and Lydia Benner, im her 26th 


ear. 
On the 18th instant, Janes F ALasateon, in bis 


fist year. 
On the 19th Instant, Euzawon Ciann, in her 54th 
year. 





street, how Countrymen are swindled by 


Dr. Radway’s Pills (Coated) Are Infal- 


eet Maun Tr. 
Has all the etrength of the old rosie romp with the 
mild and lathering qualities of genuine Castile. Try 
this splendid Bua yp. 


ZA. Sheets.” 


No lady should be without | 
Address A. B. 


| thie justly celebrated requisite for the toilet. The 
sale for the last eight years has been anparalleled. 





, amp, ( 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St, Philadelphia sep®6-ty | Tork City. 
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AGENTS WANTED FOR 
Secrets of the Great City, 


A Work descriptive of the VIRTUES and 


the VICES, the MYSTERIES, MISE- 
RIES and CRIMES of New 
York City. 


If you wish to know how Fortuance are made and 
lont ft 


na day; how Shrewd Men are ruined in Wall 
Sharpers, 

how Minirters and Merchants are Blac! mailed, how 
Dence Hall» and Concert Saloons are WVapage’; how 


Gambling Honses and Lotteries are conducted; bow 


nies Origivate and how the 


Stock and Ol| Com 
his work. It contains 36 fine 


Bubbles Bure, read 


engravings; tells all about the Mysteries and Crimes 
of New 
of the kind published. 


ork, and Is the Spiciest and Cheapest work 


ONLY $2.50 PER COPY. 


Send for CimevLans and ess OUR TrnMe, 


ot a full description of the work, Address, JONKS 


0., Philadelphia, Pa. 


BROTHERS & 
Inferior works of a similar charac. 


CAUTION. 
ter are being circulated. See that the bouks you bay 


contain 35 fine engravings and soll at 98.50 
copy. 


iett-le 


I A gentleman took his country cousin 
to the theatre recently. On coming out, he 
remarked: ‘They played well, didn't 
they?” The cousin from the rural district 
looked around at him and said, ‘ Of course 
they did; that's what they are paid to do.” 
There's practical criticism for you! 





female agents to sell a newly invented and 
ogantly constructed §10 Newing Machine, noiseless 


875 to $200 per month, everywhere, by male or 
e 
e 


ia operation, new the sfraight Needic, sews with 
22* single thread, makes the runaing hand 
stitch, will gather, Acm, ruff, shir, luck, run up, 
breadths, &c., requires bo lubrication of change of 
stitch, cannit ge 
time, 
cal success. 
vigoruusly prosecated. Mlastrated cirenlare with ter 
timoalals free. 
to any address op receipt of 910. 


oul of order and will last @ lise 
everywhere apd a great mechuni- 


le a fav 
ents will be 


In¥tations or intrin 


Single Machines will be expressed 
AVEX BEWING 
MACHINE ©CU., 208% Broadway, New York. tebist 


tw A local poet indited o sonnet to his 


mistress, entitled ‘1 kissed her auh reed.” 
The compositor knew better than that, and 
set it up in printers’ Latin, *' I kissed her 
anubh nosa.” 


QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
Queen of England Soap. Queen of England Soap 


For doing a fam)\y waehing in the beet and ches 
Guaraateed equal tu any In the world: 


Sold by the 
LDEN CHEMICAL WORKS, 


jyt#ly 48 North Frout St., Philadelphia 


TW Old Johnny Grim of Newville, John 


sou county, Indiana, aye:l seventy-six years, 
was lately presented with a bouncing boy Ly 
his kind-bearted ‘‘ old woman,” who is over 
aixty. 





GENTS WANTE D.-.” Magic 
Price 10 cents. Three tor V cen 

AKRLEK & BKO., Port byron, Lis. 

a pw in 





A MONTH TO AGENTS. Wart? 
First Class Agente Male and Female. We 





very on ment fur those who reguy 
mean business either ies or Gents. Por tall par- 
| Uculare addrese encloring a 2 cent 


b, tern mai 
ea VAN & UO., 48 New Bt. New 





| extenelve variety of 
| fea twiee that amount 
| free with . 


Drawing | 
j 4‘ ainl 


tH” A little thief in Cincinnati has been | 
sent to the workhouse for six months 
in 14 years of age, and his last arrest was 
his 20th. 


$100 


Lave nothing for curiusity seekers, but sfeady sod 


| give alms is 
thought also; an! that therefore it is writ- 
ten, 
poor,’ but ‘blessed is he that conssdereth the 


octs Om | Verse at meals greatly aids digestio a, 






‘ite 
i 
— 34 
pari t 
iy 


‘If thie is to be the result of making my 
daughter a clerk or engraver or 

let her, in God's name, stay at and 
take the only chance for women—get a hus- 


** I would be less oager than Elisa, too, to 
poe y de ae terms her natural 

nalienable right of suffrage, It galls 
her beyond endurance, on on we yy 
watch t, drunken boore— Dutch Jake 
and | Jim—crowding to the polls, while 
she is forved to sit at passive and 
useless. It seoms to me that if Blias's mo- 


t 
tive is the good of her coun ahe 
be contented to oa ws 


H 


, nor idiots are, as a mass, fitted to use 
ff intelligently 
Re. = Ca Pn RF Sh aed 
r 
the "pal scale, aly foro fow atilitel 
to » Precisely 
as they are now Yr" 


“GET THE BEST.” 


THE REASON WHY 
PUTNAM’S MAGAZINE 


ln 00 generally acknowledged at home and abroad 
to be the LEADING LITERARY MAGAZINE OF 
TUK UNITED STATES are obvious to all intelll- 
gent readers. , 


ITS NATIONAL AND COSMOPOLITAN 
REPUTATION Is the growth of Ofteen years. 
IL 
IT I8 ALL ORIGINAL AND AMERICAN, 
and does nor reptint foreign Magaaines. 
It, 
THE BEST MAGAZINE WRITERS are 
enlisted In sastelning and advancing its high literary 


reputation. 
IV. 


ENTERTAINING and SOLID INFORMA- 
TION are equally supplied in ite pages. 
V. 


Reon. B. Kimnacs's New Romance, * TO-DAY,’ 
which te exciting eo much latercat, will be conti naced 


through the year. 
VL 


In PUBLIC AFFAIRS it is IMPARTIAL. 
It is Independent as to cliques, parties or sects. 
Vil, 
IT IS SAFE as well as ATTRACTIVE in 
the FAMILY. 
VIII. 
BAYARD TAYLOR, EDMUND C. STED- 
MAN, and other competent critics, have charge of 


departinents. 
IX. 


- FOUR CAPITAL STORIES 
and Novelettes of anasual Interest will be \acladed 


in the present volume. 
> 


BOOK BUYERS 
will find PUTNAM'S MAGAZINE a safe guide as 
to new publications all over the world. 
For sale by all Booksellers and Mewsdealers. 
Price 3&5 cents per namber; §4 per annum. 
LIBERAL TERMS TO AGENTS AND 
CLUBS, 





a. P. PUTNAM & BON, 
feb2u uf 661 Breadwuy, New York. 


QR” The most common error of men and 
women is that of looking for happinoss 


somewhere outside of useful work. It has 
never yet been found, and never will be 
while the world stands, Of all the mixer 
able human beings it haa been our lot to 
know, they were the most wretched who 
had retired from useful employments, ia 


order vo enjoy themselves. 


The World Turns Round Every Day, 


And brings as one day po arer tht Groat Horse Pond 
o Oblivion, ~ thetetore, ios ao Umer 2  ivestigatiay 
the Great Original and only TWO DOLLAR 
YALE in the t wited Sta Ihe tlehert aud mort 
vale over Offered tothe public 

A now Patent Article given 





Oar tot acemer cents are posers louble 


te 
auy one dolar raie he 


uee in @xletenoe ‘ he only 
hall on lorge ' ¢ lve same prizes, Send tor our 
elk page strat d ciroular, the must allra live ever 
iseurd. Bent free to apy address, 
4 nts want d everywhere. 
Write \our Own name, town, county, and State 
_ WILLIAMS, CKANE & 00, 


84 and 86 Summer Sc, Doston, Mase. 
Pr 4 Please state in what paper you eaw this ad- 
verUlee ment. hvlra 
* You know that to 
unless you give 


t” Says Kuskin 


nothing 


not ‘Blessed is be that feedefh the 
poor.’ 

(2) Aneminent physician says An) “icans 
are tuo silent at their meals. Cheeri:! con- 
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Your love is dying.” 





The winds came from the West— 


m , 
** All still —— ahey said, 
** Your love is sleeping. 


The Ghost Discovered. 


In 1806, there lived at Paris a celebrated 
man who professod, even to fanaticiom, a 
love ef his native country, This was Dr, 
Bayle, physivian in ordinary to the Emperor 
Napoleon. 


The doctor was born in a little village of 
the lower Alps, called Pernct; and when the 
duties of bis profession permitted, he aban- 
doned hia rich , and the sumptu- 
ous imperial residence, to go and live some 
days with the good peasants, his own com. 
rades, under the modest roof where he was 
born. 

There, daring the winter, the mountains 
and valleys are covered with snow, the tor 
rent becomes mute, and one only hears, at 
long intervals, a hardy, white- breasted black 
bird, whistling from the top of a juniper 


and Prejudice, murm § 

© put on « thick cloak, and prep 

set out. As he was upon the dvor-sill, old 
cried out— 

** Believe me, Munsieur Bayle, better un- 
say your words than make a bad bargain-— 
remain at home.” 

But without listening more, be shrugged 
up hie shoulders, and disappeared. The 
docter enters] the church and had no dif- 
floulty in finding the hole behind the altar. 
He plunged his arm into the opening, reach- 
ed the head, drew it towards him, and 
seized it with both bands, At the same mo- 
ment, it seemed to him that he heard a low 
and plaintive sound. He attributed this to 
a grating produced by the bone in co:tact 
with the stone. When he was in the middle 
of the church the same sound was repro- 
duced, more distinctly and painful than at 
fret 


‘It ia an owl,” said the doctor, to him- 
self, an:l be went out. To shut the door, 
he laid the head upon the ground, and when 
he had turned the key in the lock, he 

Iduwn. No sooner had he taken up 
the head, than he heard the same sound re- 
peate’, This surprised him greatly, but he 
said to himself immediately— 

That plaintive sound dees not proceed 

from this inert body. From what place 
then does it come " 
And in walking he listened attentively to 
the sound of his steps to discover the effccts 
of his movements. Soon no doubt remained ; 
two moaus were heard simultaneously, aud 
this time he was sure that they came out of 
the skull. His conscience revolted at first 
again-t the evidence 





tree. No human being ventures across the 
fields; beasts and men often shelter them 
selves together in stables, where they pass 
eight entire months in the most perfect in 
timacy and harmony. 


The arrival of the good doctor was hailed 
by all the inhabitants of the valley no» a 
happy event. Hiskindred, evento the fifth 
degree, hastened to sec him from all parts 
of the country, each accompanied by some 
invalil who came to ask health of the illus 


"There must be," said he, to himself, 
*“ogans to produce the articulate sounds 
thet | hear, awd there are no living organs 
in thi* insensible bone." 

He shook the head between his clenched 
hands, and heard nothing. He calculated 
ite weight, and found that to be nothing 
extraordinary. He now felt assured of the 
ab-urdity, He repeated 
“T must have been deovived, 
noises were only in my imagination.” 
His conviction, however, was of short du- 


These 





trious physician, When this flood of visi- 
tors had a little subsided, the dootor divided 
his time into two parts. The days he de 
voter) to atudy, the evenings to his friends, 
One evening in December, near Christ- 
maa, the assembly of friends was more nu 
merous than usual; the enow was falling | 
without, and all was dark, Suddenly the | 
door opened, and a youth of the village on 
tere! The new comer first shook the snow 
from hi« hat, then he laid aside hin catan 
(that is the name the herdamen of the lower | 
Alps have always given their mantles) 
and saluted with these words—a local for- | 
mula 

**God be with you! Good-evening, Mon- | 
sieur le Docteur, and all the company.” | 

** Good-evening, Peter,” replied the doc. | 
tor; ‘it seems there is bad weather out of | 
doors,” 

** Bo bad,” anawered Peter, ‘ that—with- 
out offence to the company—if you had not | 
been here, I should not have come, I should 
have stayed with our sheep. Had it not | 
been for you,” added he, with some cmbar 
rassment, 1 should have been afraid.” 

* Tlow without me!" asked M Bayle. ‘It | 
seems I was too far from you to give you | 
courage." 

* The fact is," replied Petar, * the night 
is wo dark one ean fanily nee two steps be 
fore one. 1 came almost groping my way 
when, before the house of Master Remusat 


| 


1 perceived something like alight; one would ove in it every year,” responded the old bell- 


have raid it was a female clothed in white 


that you had often explained to us how the 
lights that the wood-choppers and country 
6—*— take for ghosts are often produced 


y rotten wood; so I walked right up to it, | 


and found it was the great trunk of a dead 
tree placed before the door, which had 
frightened me ao,” 

* Amd if you had not approached it bold 


that you had encountered in your youth a 
ghost, before the house of M. Remusat.” 

* With regard to ghosts, then, Monsieur 
le Docteur, you do not believe it true that 
the dead come back Y" 


I do not believe it. But you, leter! are 
you not ashamed to retain a doubt on this 
subject ed 

* eats your presence, Monsieur Bayle,’ 
cried an old woman, who was spinning at a 
wheel im the corner, y0u are wrong to 
talk im this way to the young. My poor 
father—God rest his soul !—was just like 


you, he did mot believe in ghosts; but one | 


night as he entered the church alone, he 
saw two great epirite fly around the altar 
many times; they even spoke to him in a 
vowoe like that of a little child; but he could 
not understand what they said. My father 
returned trembling to house, and so 
much afraid. poor man, that he was deadly 
pale. After that it was needless to say there 
were no ghosts" 

“My poor Margaret,” replied the doctor, 
‘it is too late now te convince you of your 
mistake, and I shall not unde it. ut, 
without offence to your father, I must tel! 
these young people that the poor dear man 
had drank more than one cup, when he fan- 
cied he saw all that he related to you, and 
lam very sure that it was epirits of wine 
rather than gbostly spirits which made him 


look so pale. 
** What do say, then ’" replied the old 
woman, y;_“* dare you this evening, at 


the holy hour of Christmas, go alone 
without a light, to walk in the cburch.” 
“I will go, oc ; why should I not? 
There are no thieves in the country. What 
should | fear ?” 


*Ghosta, Monsieur Bayle, ghosts!" cried 


and 


a 


| double cry was heard from it, and the 


i 


At firet I was frightene:!; then I recollected | 


ration, The plaintive cries succeeded each 
other rapidly three times more, and doubt 
became impossible. Under the influence of 
a vague terror, he was incapable of reason- 
ing and seeking out the natural causes of 
this strange noise, He reproached himself 
for hia pride in the presence of bis friends. 
He thought thie might be a miracle to 
humble his vanity. His forehead was oo- 
verod with sweat, his legs trembled, and it 
seemed to him that he was nailed to the 
place and could not walk a step. 

At last he returned to the house. The 
door was opened. His friends were waiting 
for him. He entered. At his appearance 
the silent assembly trembled. He was 
deadly pale, and his fixed look had some- 
thing dreadful in it, 

When he was in the middle of the room 
he laid down the skull; at the same moment 


doctor fell tainting. His friends now be- 
came terrified, Toe old bell-ringer alone 
remained unmoved, and came forward to 
the aid of M. Bayle, who was slowly re- 
covering. His first words were- 

* The head ¥" 

** It is here, monsieur.” 

** Have you heard that noise * 

sie Certainly - 

** What then is there in that skull?" maur- 
murel M. Bayle. 

** Probably a nest of bata; there has been 


There are numerous ways in which young 
a 9 can entertoin themseives during the 
ong evenings, and in many of them in- 
struction and pleasure may be happily com- 
bined. The ordina 


“ng 

ge from its legitimate melodious rervice, 

piano is excellent when put to kaleido- 
scopic duty. 

Any one who has a 
can a prepare a highly intercating 
optical exhibition by observing these di- 
rections and illustrations. The princi 
engraving is a perspective view, show 
the manner in whieh the exhibition is given ; 
and Figure 2 is an end view of the piano, 
showing how the kaleidoscopic tube is 


formed. 


uare piano-forte 


Fig. 2. 





The front portion, a, of the top of the 
piano is turned back on its hinges over the 













TME PIANO KALLIDOSCOPE. 


main portion, ¢, to an angle of sixty degrees 
or less, and supported in that 

placing under it a bvok, 4, or other 
suitable prop; and the cloth cover is then 


appointments of home | placed over the portion of the top which is 
uently to this end. | thus thrown back, in such manner as to 


rare enjoyment | close the opening behind it. A ge aed 
| he piano, 


tube, A, of the whole length of t' 
is thus formed, the portions of the _a 
an‘) ¢, comprising the bottom and front 

and the cloth cover forming the third or 
rear side thereof. The surfaces of a and d 
form the reflectors of the kaleidoscope. A 
small table, or any other convenieni stand 
is placed close to one end of the piano, with 
two candles or small lamps upon it, one on 
each side of the mouth of the tube A, placed 
so they are not visible in looking through 
the tube from the opposite end. 

Thus is the arrangement complete. Now 
let any brightly red article, such as a 
piece of tia wl, a quilt, or a bit of 
evlored embroidery, be held up near the 
lights, so that they will shine u that 
vide which is toward the tube, as shown in 
the picture, and be woved about in as many 
directions as possible, and a person looking 
through the tube will see an almost endless 
variety of beantiful figures, far more bril- 
liant than those witnessed ia an ordinary 
kaleidoscope, In fact, almost any article 
moved about at the Iiguted end of the tube 
will produce singularly pleasing effects. 














the invitation. Not the vague idea that 
had presented itself to her awake, the half- 
wish that she bad not made the engage- 
ment, but a strong, irrepressible conviction 
that the going would bring her evil—but ac- 
companied with a conviction, a knowled ye, 
so to say, that she should go, that it was 
her fate to go, and that she could not avoid 
it. She dreamt that Mrs. Chester had de- 
parted, and that she was discussing the 

int with her husband. They were in a 
itchen, a large kitchen quite strange to 
her, and were standing by a small, round, 
dark-colored table in its middle, The fire- 
place, as Clara stood, was behind her; the 
window, a wide one, with an ironing board 
underneath it, was in front; a dreseer with 
shelves was on her left hand; and there 
were several doors, leading she did not 
know where, Altogether, the kitchen looked 
large and bleak, sumething like those we see 
in farm-houses; and, seated on a chair to 
the right, apparently engaged in ays 
and taking no notice of them, Clara sud- 
denly saw Mra, Chester, She and her hus- 
band were discussing earnestly—to go, or 
not to go. It appeared that both felt some 
evil was impending, but yet both knew they 
should go and encounter it, in spite of the 
hesitation; and yet Clara seemed to feel 
that her husband could have helped her to 
remain if he would. ‘ What excuse can we 
make for declining?” she seemed to say to 
him, and then they both thonght over va- 
rious pleas, but none ared to answer, 
and they came to the final conclusion that 
go they must; which they both had known 
throughout would be the conclusion. All 
the time they spoke, Mra, Chester was sit- 
ting in her chair, listening, but taking no 
notice; aud upon arriving at the decision 
Clara and her husband parted, he going to- 
wards one of the kitchen doors, she towards 
the window ; but so sharp was the conviction 
that she was rushing upon evil, that she 
awoke, 

Clare thought it a curious dream—curious 





ringer 

M. Bayle rallied; but the villagers dare 
not approach. He took the skull into his | 
hands, and thrusting his fingers into the ov 
cipital opening, he drew out some ee 
of straw and old linen rags; it was the nest 
of two young bats, which presently ap- 
scare), and being too feeble to fly, fell 
wavily upon the ground, flapping their | 


} 


= | little wings. 
ly, eaid the doctor, ‘you would have re 
counted to your children and grandchildren, | 


*Bebold the ghost!” said Doctor Bayle. 
** You see it, my poor friends; yet 1, for a 


| moment, even I, was afraid.” 


— —— — 


‘THE RED COURT FARM. 


‘As a Christian and aman of sense, no; | 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF “*RAST LYNNE,” ‘ROLAND 
YORKE, OR DONE IN PAsstoNn,” &c., &e. 


CHAPTER IIL. 
CLARA LAKK's DREAM * 


It was certainly a singular dream, well 
worthy of being recorded. Taken in con- 
| junction with its notable working out, few 
dream» have been so remarkable. At least, 
if it may be deemed that subsequent events 
did work it out. The reader must judge. 

Mr. anJ Mra. Lake retired to rest as usual, 
eating no supper. When they had fish or 
meat with tea, supper was not served. On 
this evening he drank some wine-and-water 
before going to bed; she tonched nothing. 
Therefore it cannot be thought she suffered 
from nightmare. 

It was a singular dream; let me repeat 
the assertion, And it was in the earlier 
part of the night that it visited her. How 
soon after she went to sleep, how late, there 
were no means of knowing. 

Part of the evening's doings came to her 

in in her sleep. She thought that Mra 
Chester called, went on to the Jupps’ house, 
| returned to drink tea, and gave the invita- 
| tion to go to her house at Guild on the Sun- 
day—all just as it bal been in reality. Clara 
also thought that she felt an insuperable 
objection to go, in spite of having accepted 


*The dream is not fiction; it is but transcribed, 
even to the minutest particular. 





because it represented what had actually 
occurred, and the bent of her own feelings ; 
curious also because it was so unusually 
vivid, so like reality, She got out of bed 
quietly, not to disturb her husband, struck 
a wax match, and looked at the hanging 
watch. It was exactly three o'clock. 

But the dream was not yet over. She 
went to sleep again, taking up the thread 
almost at the point were che Bad left it. 
She remembered all that had passed both of 
dream and reality ; she remembered that she 
awoke in the certainty that she could nut 
go beside the dre expedition; all that 
was plain in this, her second sleep, but she 
j}now began making strenuous exertions to 
escape. She did not see her husband again, 
but Mary Ann and Margaret Jupp had joined 
Mra. Chester, and the three seemed to be 
forcing her to go. Not by force of violence, 

but of argument, of persuasion; and she 
| stil seemed to know that they must pre- 
vail, that to withstand at the last would be 
| beyond her power 





The time appeared to change to the morn- 
ing of departure: or rather, with that in- 
consistency peculiar to dreams, it appeared 
| to be the morning of the departure without 
| baving changed. Still she strove against 
| it; not saying why, not hinting that she 
feared evil; of that, she had ouly spoken 
with her husband; but striving, not to go, 
by every possible argumen and by passive 
resistance. And—stramge inconsistency !— 
it appeared that if she could have told them 
the reason of her reluctance, her dread of 
evil, all would have been well; but it was 
precisely to them that she must not and 
dared not tell it. 


To any who may the description 
of the dream u spun out, the 
small detailea too much rrr I would 
say just a word It is t to shorten 


that real dream of midnight sufficiently for 
it to be told within a Sa. No 
pen can trace its particulars as they ap- 
peared ; no power of — Ve them 
as they were pictured, now to re- 
sume it. 

Mra. Chester and the Miss Jupps urged 
her to depart; were waiting for her. Clara 
Lake resisted. ‘‘ There!” she suddenly ex- 
claimed to them, ‘‘ we cannotgo. It is past 
ten: we have let the hour go by, and the 
train is gone.” “Oh!” said Mra. Chester 





, 


| ‘*we can get a carriage and overtake it.” 


She went out with them—resistance ap- 
peared to be over; she felt that it was over, 


‘and that she could not help herself—went 


out to look for a carriage. They ran about 
down lanes and in the open fiel:ir, and could 
not see one; but a butcher's cart came up 
in the lane; one of them said that would do 
as well as a carriage, and they all got into 
it. They seemed to fly, going along at a 
fearful pace, but through a most dreary- 
looking country, the skies gloomy, the 
scenery barren, and the road muddy, so 
muddy that it splashed up upon them as they 
sat: there were also shallow, dismal ponds 
through which they drove. All this haste 
seemed to be to catch the train, but sud- 
denly a noise was heard behind them, and 
it was known that it was the train: the 

had gone so fast as to outstrip it. Their 
cart stupped to wait, and Clara, when the 
noise came close, looked behind, but could 
only distinguish something black which 
whirled by them, turned round, came back, 
turned again, and pulled up. ‘* Why, it is 
a hearse!" she screamed out (but in sur- 
prise, not in fear,) to Mrs. Chester. Yes, it 
was a hearse, all black, and two men sat 
upon the box. Clara looked out expecting 
to see the rest of their party on it, but there 





was no one but the two men: the one she 


| could not see, for he seemed to hide his 


face; but she caught, fixed upom her, the 
strangely black eyes of the driver, the 
blackest eyes she ever saw in her life: of 
the rest of his face she remembered nothing. 
**Come,” said he, ‘‘ there's no time to lose;” 
and they all four descended from the cart. 
Clara got on to the hearse first, and was 
settling her cloak around her, when she 
heard the cart drive off, taking the road 
home again; and, seated in it as before, 
were Mrs. Chester and Mary and t 
Jupp. ‘*Why don’t you come with me?” 
she called out; ‘‘why are you going back ?” 
**No,” said Mrs. Chester, ‘‘that hearse is 
for yeu, not for us;" and they drove off. 
The hearse also drove off the contrary way, 
and Mrs, Lake found herself sinking into ite 
interior. She was calm enough for a mo- 
ment, but suddenly she knew that she had 
been entrapped into it, and that she was 
being taken to ber burial. 

With a dreadful scream she awoke. 

The scream awoke Mr. Lake. She was 
bathed in perspiration, and shaking as in an 
| ague fit. In vain he asked what was the 
matter, whether che was ill; she could not 
speak to tell him, and it was several minutes 
before she was able in any degree to over- 
come the fright, or relate it to him. 

Robert Lake had no belief in dreams; was 
given to scoff at them; but he had too much 





regard fur his wife to attempt to scoff then, 
in her extremity of distress and agitation. 
He got up and lighted a lamp, for though 
morning was glimmering it could not be said 
| te be yet light. 
| ‘**T am quite certain that it is sent to me 
as a warning,” she exclaimed; “and I will 
not go on Sunday to Guild.” 

‘*T never knew before that you could he- 
lieve in dreams,” he answer 

‘** I do not believe in dreams; I have never 
had any particular dreams to believe in. 
But you must acknowledge, Robert, that 
this one is beyond common. I cannot de- 
scribe to you how vivid, how real everything 
appeared to me. And it was not one dream; 
it was two; that at least is unusual. The 
wy dream was a continuation of the 

We 

‘** The one induced the other. I daresay 
you saw a hearse pass yesterday." 

“T have not seen a hearse for ever 80 
long,” she answered, still shi 
go to your sister's, I will not. heaven 
though the power to refuse was not mine in 
the dream, it is in reality.” 

But that it was not the time to do it, he 
could have hed outright at the super- 
stitious folly. e spoke — loving 
words to her, almost as one would to a 
frightened child, trying to soothe her back 
to tranquillity. 

= ; consider! the very fact of your 
as you please, which it 


being atte 0.98 a you ples ms 
seems you not ream, t 
to convince you how void of it 
was.” 

“T will not go to Mrs. Chester's,” was all 





she reiterated, with a strange sigh of relief 
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“Of course a great of the vivid im- 
pression has passed with th 

Phat I will abt the night's { pression, 
‘but e ‘s im 
nevertheless, I look at it 

remaining at home can huft no one, it can- 


not bring harm in any while 
o naet tone fon 


b me harm; we cansot te 
fully —— she continue'l, in a firm tone; 
‘and do you eat your breakfast and cease 
staring at me.” 

** Perhaps you fear the train will come to 
grief, and pitch us all into coffins made to 

t your hearse.” 

“Well, I don’t know,” returned Clara. 
“If I did get into the train on Sunday morn- 
ing, I should be unusually pleased to find 
myself safe out of it again.” 

Mr. Lake said no more; in this frame of 
mind reasoning was useless, But he felt 
oe” oe the fancy would wear away, and 

is wife go contentedly enough with the 
rest of them. 

Nothing more was said that day, which 
was Friday. On the next day, Saturday 
two of the Miss Jupps called on Clara, full 
of the following morning's excursion. A 
large family was that of the J —— sons 
and six daughters, all living. The sons were 
out in the world—one in the army, one in 
the navy, one in the church, one reading for 
the bar, one here, one there; Oliver, the 
— of them, was just now at home. 

e six daughters were all at home, and 
marry men seemed to fight shy of so 
large a host. Social, pieasant, chatty girls 
were they, the youngest two-and-twenty, 
the of the eldest locked up in the 
church's —“ Mr. apd Mrs. Jupp were 
a quiet, inoffensive couple, completely eclip- 

by their sons and daughters; not that 
any were undutiful, but the old people be- 
longed to a bygone age, and were scarcely 
equal to the innovations of this. Mr. Jupp 
had once been high sheriff of the county; 
it was the one great event of the Jupps’ life, 
imparting to them an importance which 
their pride never quite lest sight of. They 
lived in a large house abutting on the street 
of Katterlcy, about five minutes’ walk from 
Mr. Lake's. P 

Mary Ann and Margaret Jupp had come 
to gossip about the proposed Sunday excur- 
sion, They were pleasant, voluble girls (to 
pay them the compliment of still calling 
them girls), with light hazel eyes and red- 
dish hair. The sisters were all much alike 
—these two, the eldest; Louisa and Rose, 
the youngest. They had on flimsy skirts, 
pankeen-colored jackets, and straw hata. 
They sat in the = room open to the trail- 
ing oneysuckles, talking to Clara. 

‘Our plans are changed,” spoke Mary. 
** Oliver, Louisa, and Rose to-morrow, 
returning home to sleep, I and Marga- 
ret go over the next day.” 

‘We think it would be so truly uncon- 
scionable to inflict four of us on Mrs. Ches- 
ter at once, with her few servants, that we 
have written to tell her we will divide our- 
sclves,”’ interrupted Margaret, who liked to 
have her share of * AMamma says 
she wondered at our thoughtlessness when 
she heard us making the —* 

Ars. Chester would not have made a 
trouble of it,” answered Clara. ‘She is 
not one to put herself out of the way.”’ 

** No, she is very ; but it en +} have 
been imposing on hospitality,” said Mary 
Jupp. ‘For that very reason, as mamma 
observed, we ought to spare her. So Louisa 
and Rose spend Sunday with her; I and Mar- 
garet Monday; Oliver goes both days.” 

‘** But you will remain for Tuesday.” 

‘*No. Until she has her house in com- 
plete order it would be unfair to trouble her 
| with night guests. You and Mr. Lake of 
| course will remain the whole time. And 

now to deliver Louisa's message. Shall 3 
| call for you here to-morrow morning, or 





| you be at the train ?” 


‘+I am not going,” replied Mrs. Lake. 

* Not =< Mary Jupp. ‘*Good 
gracious y not?” 

** It is not quite convenient. Mra. Chester 
does not expect me.” 

“But she did expect you!” exclaimed 
Mary, in wonder. “Oliver saw Mr. Lake 
that after he had taken Mrs. Chester 


to the and he told him you were going. 
Did you not?” she added, to Mr. 
Lake, who sat perched on a side doing 


something to a fishing-line. 

** All right,” n he. 
“Yes, we did promise; but since then I 
mind, and have written to 


cried Margaret Jupp. 
will beinaway! I don't think they 

to go but for the pleasure of your company. 
— — ike 


** Ask Clara,” returned he, without look- 





we 9 “It's her affair, not mine. 
delicate in Clara Lake's cheeks 
grew a shede Grightor as the two ladies 
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garet. 
going just that little way on a Sunday 


morning. 

“ is very stupid to say such things,” 
returned Mrs. yen be corner, ‘I 
= ~ oa about its being a sin. 

e not objection. 

“ The train oxen whether 
go in it or not; so that our away is 
not of the least benefit in a point 
of view,” argued Mary Jupp. ‘‘ Do 
pray A) Mr. a 

** Not to-morrow,” Clara gently said, shak- 

her head. 
. 71 ~~ induce “yy Lake ?” - 

- ave wasted powers 
oratory; I have tried —* I have 
hinted at an illegitimate application of my 
ee and all in vain. She's harder 
than a brickbat.” 

The young ladies laughed. 

‘* Dear Mrs, Lake, you must go, if only to 
oblige us. Think of ‘the di tment to 
Louisa and Rose.” 

Clara remembered her dream : how Mary 
Ann and Margaret (the very two of the sis- 
ters now present) had striven in it to per- 
suade her. The recollection only served 
to render her more firm, They began to fear 
tha: there would be no prevailing, and felt 
half inclined to be offended. 

‘‘And yourself, Mr. Lake? Do you also 
remain at home ?” 

‘*Not I. I don't live in fear of the boiler's 
treachery.” 

‘*Of couree I do not wish to prevent my 
husband's going,” said Mrs. Lake, hastily. 

‘“*Though yeu know you would rather I 
did not,” he rejoined. 

‘* Well of course, if there is to be—as you 
say, though I don't—a bursting of the boiler, 
it would be as bad for you to be in it as for 
me,” she said, affecting a light laugh. The 
truth was, she did wish he would not go: 
she knew that she should feel more easy; 
though she would not ask him to remain, 
lest it might seem selfish, The Miss Jupps 
rose to leave. 

‘* T hope you will think better of it,” said 
Margaret. ‘‘ Louisa was saying this morn- 
ing how glad she was Mrs. © was going. 
She has Coon counting on you.” 

** Ab, well—she had better count upon me 
instead,” cried Mr. Lake, as he left his seat 
to attend them to the . “And mind 
you give my loveto Rose, and tell her I shall 
be a bachelor for the day.” 

‘* Don't forget that,” put in Clara. 

The two ladies away, commenting 
on what had passed. Clara Lake was a poor 
actor, and her manner had be that 
the true reason had not been spoken. Mar- 
garet said she should put it down to “ ca- 

rice;” but both acknowledged that they 
| never known Mrs. Lake capricious be- 
ore, 

Never did a more lovely day dawn than 
that Sunday in A t. Not another word 
upon the subject had been exc be- 
tween Mr. and his wife since the visit 
of the Miss Jupps; she shunned it, feeling 
half ashamed oS banat for her persistent 
folly; he had given the matter up for a bad 
8 After breakfast they together, 
ooking from the open window. The church 
belis out; Mr. Lake’s time for depar- 
ture was drawing near. 

I must not miss the train,” he carelessly 
observed, 
excursion such a morni 

‘It is a most beautiful 
**T almost envy you.” 

‘*Clara,” he said, turning to her with a 
sudden seriousness of manner, ‘‘ I ask you 
to be yourself. Lay aside this folly, and act 
as a reasonable woman ought. Put on your 
things and come with us.’ 

She moved closer to him and spoke depre- 
catingly. 

‘* Do not be with me, Robert ; I be- 
lieve I am doing right to remain away. I 
must remain.” 

‘* Well, of all the simpletons that ever 
walked, you are about the worst,” was his 
complimentary rejoinder as he caught up his 
— Good·bye, Clary,” he added, stoop- 

g to kiss her. 

‘* Oh, Robert, I hope you will come back 
safely!" she said, ing to him as if she 
feared he was going away forever; and the 
tone of her voice, full of mournful wailing, 
struck upon the ear of her husband. 

Nevertheless he went off laughing, tell- 
ing her not to fear—that he'd come back 
with all his legs and wings about him. 

On the platform he met Louisa and Rose 
Jupp under the convoy of their brother. 

** Then actually Mrs. Lake is not coming!” 
exclaimed Louisa. 

**And I have only come to see you off,” 
was Mr. Lake’s response. ‘' I am not going 
on to Guild.” 

‘*Oh, you barbarous deceiver!” quoth 
Rose. ‘* Where are yeu going ?” 

To church—as a respectable individual 


t.” 

“I tell you w "Labs." interrupted Ot- 
ver Jupp, a dark, short young man, quiet, 
and sensible, ‘this is not fair. These girls 
entrapped me into taking them, on the 
strength that you were to be one of the 
party—and it's too bad to shuffle off it.” 

Bo it is,” returned Mr. Lake. ‘But 
you must talk to my wife about it. I am 
the most hopelessly henpecked husband 
your worst fancy ever pictured: Caudle was 
nothing to it.” 

The train went smooth! 

home 


as this.” 
day,” she sighed. 





Twould be a pity to lose the | of doors. 
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yet; that calamity is expected to take place 
mid between here and Guild.” 

“Why have you come back ?” 

I came because I have got a silly 
child foe my wife,” he said, standing in 
front of ber, and speaking half tenderly, 
half severely. ‘‘ One who would have wor- 
ried her foolish heart into a fever, had I 
, neem I should never come back 

ve 


She wound her arms round him and pulled 
his face down to hers in her fervent love, 
her tears falling upon it. 
ing! my «dearest ! you don't 
know how happy you have made me!" she 
pemeueey —9 “How shall I 
thank you for gi way to my foolishness? 
I should have been in unhappy suspense all 
day long.” . 

‘I shan’t give way to it next time,” cried 
he, as he kissed away her tears, “ And I | 
have told the girls what a henpocked hus- | 
band I am, the slave of a capricious tyrant. 

** Jupp won't be ina hurry to marry, after | 
my warning example before his eygs.’ 

“The next time!” she repeated, with a 
sad smile. *‘* Robert, there will be no next 
time. I shall never have such a dream 

n.” 

The Jupps went grumbling all the way to 
Guild, That is, the young ladies grumbled, 
and their brother listened. The disappoint- 
ment was really t. Mr. and Mrs, Lake 
were great favorites with everybody; just 
those people that make society brighter for 
their presence. 4 

** Mar, t a Clara Lake was en 
— * 

*t Nonsense, Louisa!” spoke Oliver, at 
h h. ‘*She has too much innate 
feeling for caprice. Mrs. Chester has been 
at her domineering wayr, I expect, and 
eee her poor little sister-in-law.” 

uild reached, they found their way to 
Mrs. Chester's house, which was just out- 
side the town, some ten minutes’ walk from 
the station. It was a pretty place—old- 
fashioned, but commodiour ; standing in the 
midst of a productive garden, with windows 
ope toa lawn. It used to be called 
Guild Farm; Mrs. Chester had already 
changed that, and rechristened it ‘‘ Guild 
Lawn.” She had it at a cheap rent. There 
were two houses on the farm, and the far- 
mer who rented the land lived in the other: 
to let this was so much gain to him. Guild 
Rectory, where Mrs. Chester had hitherto 
lived, was at the opposite end of the town. 

The Reverend James Chester, her late 
husband, had been a poor curate for the 
greater portion of his life. He, his first 
wife (who was a cousin of the Jupps,) and 
their only child, Anna, had lived on his 
country curacy of one hundred a year. He 
had no residence; and none, save them- 
selves, knew the shifts they had been put 
to—the constant scheming and contriving 
they had been forced to exercise to live as 
gentlepeople and keep up appearances out 
His wife died; and, close upon 
it, the bishop gave him the living of St. 
Thomas, at Guild. Its emoluments were a 
small house and three hundred a year— 

t riches in the eyes of the Reverend 
ames Chester. He next married Penelope 
Hunter, who had two hundred a year of her 
own. Three child-en were —— 
born, Fanny, Thomas, and James. When 
the girl was ten years old and the youngest 
boy six, Mr. Chester died; and Mra. Ches- 
ter was left with Anna and her own chil- 
dren on her hands, a little good furniture, 
and her two hundred a year to bring them 
up upon, So—as she told ber half-brother | 








—she had to scheme to live: she took this 
house, had hoped that would help her to 
do it. 

“Well, and now what's the reason that | 
Robert and Clara have not come ’” began 
Mra, Chester, without any other greeting, 
as she stood bonnet and mantle on, to re- | 
ceive her guests. ‘I should like to know | 
what Clara means by it! I had the coolest | 
letter from her!—just putting off her visit 
to a future time, without saying with your 
leave or by your leave.” 
Fine nutes for the Miss Ju to crack ! 
They hastily recounted what fea passed at | 
their sisters’ interview with Mrs. Lake, and | 
her husband's words at the train in the | 
morning. There was no time for more. 

“If you ask my opinion,” said Louisa | 
Jupp, as they burried off to the nearest 
church, “I should say that Mrs. Lake has | 
acquired an objection to Sunday 21 

rs. | 


“What a crotchet!” concluded 
Chester. ‘‘I never quite understood my | 
brother's wife.” 





CHAPTER IV. 
THE ACCIDENT. 
It was a fine night, though not unnenally 
light, for there was no moon, and the hea- 
vens looked a little misty, as they do some- 
times following on a hot —* day. 
The nine o'clock train dashed into Guild, 
received ite waiting passengers, and dashed 


on again. 

Amidst others, the Miss Jupps and their 
brother entered it, having finished their | 
day's visit to Mra. Chester. They took | 
their seats in the middle compartment of a | 








first-class carriage, and happened to have it | 
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| had spread like wild fire, and penetrated to 
' nothing in carry 
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to themselves. The young ladies sat with 
their backs to the engine, he with his face 
to it. 

“Tho Lakes would have had a pleasant 
day had they come,”’ remarked Louisa, 
“You may rely upon it her objection lay in 
its being y. Perhaps she is growing 
religions.” 

“What an awful look-out for Lake!” 

ke up Mr. Jupp, from his corner. 

** Oliver!" reproved the young ladies, 

She'll stop his liberty and his cigars," 
persisted Mr. Oliver: ‘‘there are no such 
martinetse under the sun as your reli- 
= wives, Talking about ra, would 
t affect your bonnets, girls, if I lighted one 
now Y" 

They screamed out together. They would 
not have their loves of new bonnets poison- 
ed and blackened with cigar smoke; they'd 
never be fit to go on in. * And you must 
not smoke in these carriag os," added Louisa: 
“we are near Coombe ton station, and 


the guard would see 5* 

retty wives it) 1 make when you are 
married,” remarked Oliver. ‘Afraid of 
cigar smoke |" 

e caution, or the bonneta, caused Oliver 
Jupp to keep his c case in his pocket. 
Coombe Dalton station, an insignificant one, 
was about midway between Guild and Kat- 


terley. The train did not stop at it, Oliver 
leaned from the window to take a survey of 
the route, 

** We are close to it,” said he; ‘yonder 
are the lights. Halloa! what's the red light 
flashing up and down for? That ought to 
X ref ht i ing in th 

n ight is wav n the 
place, there must be donate,” said Rose 
quickly. ‘* Red is the danger signal.” 

“There's no danger. If the light indi- 
cated danger the train would come to a 
stand-still ; it is going on at the same 


had the words quitted Oliver 
Jupp's mouth when—they scarcely knew 
what occurred. There was a shriek from 
the whistle, a shock; and a shriek, not 
from the whistle, but from buman beings in 
their terror, The train came to a stand- 
still and they with it: they and their car- 
riage were not hurt or inconvenienced; the 
bebind them were not hurt, nor 
the carriages immediately before them, but 
the foremost carriages——What had hap- 
pened? 

Sestenped, and dashing on in its speed 
and recklessness, the engine had dashed into 
some obstruction on the line, a little past 
Coombe Dalton station, It ran up a bank, 

ave a dance, and was forced back on the 
ine, falling sideways, and the three fore- 
most earriages, next to the break van, were 
dragged with ii. The two first, third-class 
ones, were greatly injured; the third, a se- 
cond class, less so, Oliver a , with other 
male passengers, was ily out of his 
carriage, running forward te see what assist- 
ance he could render to those, his ill-fated 
fellow creatures, some of whom were groan- 


in the death ny. 
at a scene it was! The dark night; 
theh engine, mad instrument of death, 


but harmless now; the torches brought for- 
ward from the station to throw light upon 
the calamity; the figures, some dead, some 
dying, lying in the midst of the wreck; the 
22 the wounded, the bleeding; the 
silent and the still, the moaning and the 
helpless, the shrieking and the terrified! 
Not here, tuitously to harrow —*x 
and sympathies, will the worst details 
given; and, adding no little to the distress 
and confusion prevailing, was the uncon- 
trollable alarm of the uninjured passengers, 
escaping from their es and running 
hither and thither, uncertain where to go or 
what to do. Katterley (as well as other 
stations) was telegraphed to for medical as- 
sistance. 
Meanwhile Robert Lake and his wife had 
nt an exceedingly suber day. With the 
passing of the chance of danger, Clara's 
—— experienced a sort of revulsion; and 
she began to think—not so much of how 
fooliah she had been, but of how foolish she 
must appear in the eyes of ber practical hus- 
band. he said nothing; it was the wisest 
plan; and he had not alluded to it in any 


way. Quietly the day d on, and they 
sat down to supper in the evening; the 
dinner hour on Sunday being two o'clock. 


It was at this juncture that Mary Jupp 
burst in without any ceremony whatever, 
neither bonnet on her head nor shawl on 
her shoulders. The news of the accident 


the houre of the Jupps. Of course it nad lost 
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“TT [8 LYDIA CLAPPERTON,” HE SAID TO HIMSELF. 


and the other balf wounded." 

“Bit down, sit down,” said Mr. Lake 
taking her trembling hands, ‘ What train ? 
How did the news come!” 

‘Why, our train!” returned the excited 

rl, bursting into teers. ‘The train that 

liver and Louisa and Ro«e must be in, Oh, 
Mre, Lake! was it true that you had a pre- 
sentiment of evil happening to it—was that 
a your - gh coating to gor 
lara, deathly ’ sought en 
of her husband. She was > aan oe de 
with astonishment and disinay; with a feol- 
ing that she could not describe and had 
never yet experionced. Had they really 
escaped danger, accident, perhaps death, 
from that strangely vivid dream of warn- 
ing? Her facultics reemed bew tiered. 

‘How has the news reached Kattericy ?" 
repeated Mr. Lake, drowning the worda 
about the dream, for he was conscious that 
a thoughtless slip of his had given the clue 
to Miss Jupp. 

** By telegraph,” she answered; “ and one 
of the porters ran up to our house to tell it, 
knowing Oliver and the girls wont to Guild 
this morning and took return tickets, ‘Lhe 
station here is alrealy bosioged by a crowd. 
Poor papa is pushing his way through it. 

Mr. Lake caught up his hat, when at the 
same moment who should come in but Oliver 
Jupp. Mary seized upon him with a ory. 

“Now don't smother me," cried he to 
her. ‘‘ First of all, we are all right; 

see Tam, and Rose and Louy are safe and 
well inside Coombe Dalton station. My 
father sent me in to tell you; he said you 
were here; and he has gone home to re- 
assure them.” 

“But, Jupp, how did you get to Kat- 
“oy *" questioned Mr. Lake, 

“T came on a stray engine. I thought 
they would all be in fits together at home 
and I took the opportunity offered, of 
coming on to stop the alarm. The first 
person who laid hold of me at the station 


was the r old ——— pretty nearly 
* a at imeelf. It's an awful accident, 
ough,’ 


“How was it?’ ‘Are many hurt?” 
“Did the boiler really hurat 

“If you all reiterate questions at me at 
once, how am I to answer? Very few are 
hurt, comparatively speaking. The ongme 
went into something, a truck or trucks I be- 
lieve, and there was a smash. The two first 
carriages, both third-class, are—nowhere, 
and the passengers I won't tell you about 
Lake, before these two girls, for it would 
spoil their night's rest. The next carriage, 
a second-class, was dam and its inmates 
are bruised, but not mach, I think.” 

‘And what of the rest of the train?” 
breathlessly inquired Clara. 

** Nothing. the carriages came toa stand- 
still on the line, and we got out of them.” 

‘Are you sure there fi no first-class car- 

injured Y" she continued, 
“Certain, So to speak, there has been 
no accident to the rest of the train, beyond 
the delay and fright." 
Mr. Lake looked at his wife and amiled. 
** So you would not have been one of the in- 
jured, Clary, had you been in the train.” 
Bhe shook her head. ‘‘ We have not the 
full culars yet. Oliver may be de- 
ceived.” 
** It is exactly as I tell you, Mra, Lake,” 
said Oliver Jupp. ‘‘ There is no further 
damage.” 
* Are you going back te Coombe Dalton!" 
“Yes, as soon an ican, But I thought it 
well to come on and let you know the best 
and worst. Lake, will you go with me ?" 
** Of course,” he answered. 
The two young men went out together 
Mary Jupp ran home, and Clara waited the 
return of er husband. 

It was long past midnight when he came 
in. They sat up talking over the accident; 
the detaila which he had learnt, and seen. 
Oliver Jupp had been quite correct in his 
limit of the damage. Mrs. Chester (taking 
up the suggested notion that Clara Lake 
had — — because it was Sunday) 
had sent a very pressing invitation for her 
and her husband to come on the following 
day, Monday, with the two clder Misa Juppa. 
Mr. Lake delivered it to her. 

** Will you go, Clara ꝰ 


“Will they gor” she rejoined. “ Will 
they venture?” 

* Venture!" 

* After this accident 7” 

“Ido not see why they should not. An 


accilent two days running would be some 
thing remarkable. What about your dream ¢" 
* Oh, I will go, Robert. Yes. The dream 





ing; and Mary Jupp fully 
believed she should never see her sisters or 
brother again alive. 
** Oh, Mr. Lake —and you to be sitting here 
quietly at supper! Have you uot heard the 
” 


has done its office and I shall be ever thank- 
ful for it.” 

She spoke the last words reverently. Mr. 
Lake looked at her with surprise. 

‘Clara, don't encourage that fancy of 
yours,” he gravely said, his voice taking al 





They rose up: they saw the state of alarm 
and agitation she was in. Clara caught the | 
infection, and looked as frightened as her | 
imprompta visitor. Mr 
cool; man in general is 0. 

“ news” he asked. ‘* What is it?” 

“There bas been an awful accident to 
the train at Coombe Dalton. No particulars 
positively known, that we can learn, but 


Lake was calm, | 


most a stern tone. * To be supermtitious 
at all argues a want of common sense; bul 
to be foolishly superstitious is a great deal 
worse. No reasonable being, wife of mine, 
would indulge that.” 

** What do you call being foolishly super- 
stitious ?” 








“The remark you have just male—that 
the dream had Jone its office, and you should 


people are saying that half tho train's killed 
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Had you gone to Guild this x 
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Coombe Dalton en masse; and w be 
— there until publio curiosity was 


satod. 
A porter held open the door of a first-class 


carriage for a party who were ing on 
to the pa. one running before an- 
other; it consisted of two gentlemen, three 


ladies, and # maid-servant, The porter 
knew them well and touched his ; Mr. 
and Mm. Lake, Oliver Jupp, and two 
cllest sisters, 

* Let us have the compartment to our- 
selvox, if you can manage it, Johnson," said 
Oliver, in an under tone. ‘ The day is too 
hot for crowding.” 

“Very well, sir,” replied the man, ‘I 
dare say I can contrive it.” 

** But now whereabouta é this carriage ?” 
called out one of tho ladies, in a hasty and 
rather shricking voloe, as she looked to the 
right and left; * because, if it's not just in 
the middie, I won't get in. I'll never put 
myself towards either end of a train again 
as long as I live.” 

Blep in, step in,” orled Oliver to her. 
* You are all right. 

'* Make haste, mins,” added the porter. 
The time's up. 

‘*Of course it’s up,” repeated the youn 
lady, who was no other than we} 
Jupp; ‘‘and I wonder it wasn't u ‘ore 
wo reached it. This comes of pu 
things till the last moment. I told all 
the clocks were slow and we should be late, 
If there's one thing I hate more than an- 
other, it's the being obliged to rush up and 
catch a train at the last moment! No time 
22 ————— time to ~~ 

o anything; put-you in 

* van if Gay pose, and you not 
now it until you are off. I dare say we 
have come without our tickets now. Has 
an — 3 a 

n reply Oliver Ju up the six bite 

of — * for his > Men 222 and 
the party settled themselves in their seate; 
the maid-servant, who was Mra. Lake's, en- 
tering last. 

‘* Why, Elizabeth, is that you ?” exclaimed 
Miss Jupp. ‘1 declare I never saw you." 
** Didn't you, miss?" replied the girl, who 
was very tall and thin. ‘I walked behind 
you from our house,” 

** T thonght it better to bring Elizabeth,” 
interposed Clara Lake, who was looking un- 
usually lovely in her summer dreas— white 
musliu with a blue eprig upon it. ‘* Mra. 
Chester's servants will be glad of help with 
su many of us to wait upon.” 

** Mrs, Chester is the best manager of a 
house I ever mw,” cried the Mina Ja in 

a breath, They wore alpaca gowns ary 
| light green, and hats trimmed with velvet. 
| ** Fancy!" added Margaret, ‘‘ Only two ser- 
| vanta, and one ef those you may almost call 

a nuree, for the children require plenty of 
| attending to, and yet things seem to go on 
; smoothly. I can't think how she contrives 
| it.” 

“Trust to Mra. Chester for contriving,” 
jaaid Mr. Lake. “She has te do it, . 
| sides, you forget Anna.” 
| The carriage held eight. Elizabeth sat at 
the farther end, the seat next to her and the 
xeat opposite to her being empty. She kept 
| her head close to the open window, looking 
out, Railway travelling waa rare in her ex 
perience, The rest chatted eagerly, giving 
themselves up to the pleasure of the mo 
ment. Something was said about the pre 
vious day's rojourn at Guild. 

““T hear it was a delightful party,” Mrs. 
Lake remarked to Oliver Jupp 

‘We wanted you and Lake to complete 
| it,” he answered, ‘It's too bad, Mra. Lake, 
| to declare off, after having promised to ge. 

There was an uncommen nice girl spending 
| the day there, She's to be there again to- 
| day, I fancy.” 
| “Who was that’” inquired Mr. Lake, 

briskly, who bad a propensity for liking 

* nice girls.” 

‘* Dont know who she was, or anything 
about her,” replied Oliver. ‘' Your sister 
called her Lydia, and I did the same.” 

‘It wasa Miss Clapperton,” interrupted 
Margaret Jupp. ‘Louisa and Rose were 
telling me about her this morning; they 
took an immense fancy to her.” 

** Clapperton ?—-Clapperton ?” repeated 
Mr. Lake. “Ob, I know; a fresh family 
who have come lately to Guild. Penelope 
said she was getting intimate with them 
You shall not pick out nice girls for me, 
Jupp, if you call her one. I saw ber once; 
a young Gorgon in spectacles, with promt- 

| ment eyes.” ‘ 

** That's Nancy Clapperton, the near sight- 

| ed one,” corrected Mary Jupp, who was one 
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wn I hope she'll be there to-day " sald 
Mr. Lake. ; ‘ 
She ie to be there don’t you and 


hear. 
«We'll go emacks,” sald Mr. Lake. “ Or 
else draw lote; which shall it be, Jupp’ 
When does the old Indian Begum make her 


for your sister to have a visitor.” 
“Well, when does she come! Nobody 
she won't be an acquisition—for those 
who can stand Begums | knew one once, 
-_ rhe —2 She oy me teeth.” 
** upp turned to Clara 

“ Why daxt peu keep your husband in 
better order? He is incorrigible.” 

“I fear he is,” was the auswer, given with 
J —X smile. 

‘Very strange!" cried Mr. Lake. “I 
can't get an answer to my question; I think 
it's somebody else that's incorrigible. When 
—does—the—Begum—arrive’ I hope that's 
plein enough.” 

‘Mra. Chester was talking of her yester- 
day to me,” interposed Oliver Jupp. ** The 

m is ox to make her entrance on 
Wednesday or Thursday.” 

** When the house shal! have boen cleared 
of us sinfal people,” added Mr. Lake. “* We 
are not good enough for an Indian Begum. 
What do you know of this one!" 

‘As good as nothing,” answered Margas- 
ret Jupp. ‘‘ That is, of late years, Papa 
and mamma used to know old Mr. and Mra, 
Finch. He was a lawyer somewhere in Lon- 
don, and Angeline was the daughter.” 

** Angeline |" 

** That's her name, Isn't it a fine one?” 

* Very,” said Mr. Lake. ‘‘ The tismal 

le must have forescen she was destined 
be a Begum.” 

The arrival at Coombe Dalton interrupted 
the conversation. Slackening his rpeed, the 
train came to a standstill, They inquired 
of a porter how long it stayed, and under- 
stood him to say “ten” minutes, So they 

*% out, and heard almost immediately the 

mn poff on again. The man had said 
“two.” Looking at each other in conster- 
nation, a laugh ensued, The next train due 
arrived up at three o'clock, and they could 
ouly walt, 

Plenty of time now to oxamine the scene 
of the accident. They were not the only 
spectators, The battered engine, the debri⸗ 
of the carriages were thore still—not on the 
line, but drawn away from it. 

‘In shutting some trucks on to the ether 
line, one of them broke down, and could 
not be got off before our train came up,” 
explained Oliver Jupp. ‘ The engine ran 
into it, and—-we were done for.” 

** But how dreadfully careless of the poo- 
ple at the station to allow your ongine to 
run into it!" exolaimed Margaret. ‘ The 
ought to have signallod your train to stop.’ 

* They did signal it," interrupted a strange 
voloe at her elbow, and Margaret turned to 
see the station master, who was known to 
her brother and Mr. Lake, ‘ Tho red lights 
were exhibited at the station, and a ewitch- 
man waved the red signal Ueht up and down, 
all to no purpose, You observe that post,” 
he mided, pointing to an iron post or pillar 
clore to them, for he perceived she looked 
as if she scarcely understood him; * that is 
the night signal-post. When the line is 
clear, a green light is exhibited on it, as a 
notice that the trains may pass; but when 
it is not clear, a red light is substituted, and 
no train must proceed when the red light 
is there, Not only was the red light shown 
there last night, but the switchman, alarmed 
at the train's coming on eo quickly, seized 
it, and waved it to enforce attention. The 
driver took no notice, and came dashing on 
to destruction.” 

** Was be killed ?" inquired one of the by 
standers, a knot of whom had gathered 
round 

** No,” replied the station master; ‘ and 
hin escape is regarded as next door to a 
miracle, He was flung from the engine, 
lay motionless, and was carried off for dead , 
but it appears he was only stunned, and is 
nearly well this morning. He'll have to 
stand his trial, of course, and a good thing 
for him if they don’t bring it in, * Wilful 
Murder’—for that's what some of these 
careless engine-drivers will come to one 


y 
The official spoke with a good deal of 
acrimony, If the blame did not he with 


the driver, it lay with Aim, and some hot | 


dispute had 
morning 

* Does the driver deny that the ge! light 
was up’ asked Mr. Lake 


been going on already that 


** He denies it, and stands to it,” said the | 


aggticved station-master, *' He 
green lights were up as usual. 
a fool.” 

** He had taken something to obscure his 
vision, possibly?" 

“Well, no. I don't think he had done 
that. He is a sober man, It isa case of 
carelessness; nothing else. They go driving 
on, full pelt, newer iachtee at the signals 
On these quiet lines of rail, where there's 
not much traffic, the danger signal is not 
exhibited! for wecks together, They get a 
cu-tomed to see the other, and it becomes 
to them so much a matter of course that it 
must be there, that they forget to leok at it 
atall, Thatin my opinion, must have been 
the cause of last night's work, and I see no 
Other possible way of aowounting for it.” 


saya the 
The man's 


He turned back to the station as he spoke, 


and a gentleman, who had drawn near, beh! 
out his hand to greet the Lakes and the 
Jupps It wos Colonel West, an acquaint- 
ance who re sided at Coombe Dalton 

“OL, colonel.” exelaimed one of the 
young ladies, “ what @ shocking accident 
thie has been '” 

“Ay, ithas. Seven picked up dead, and 
four more gone this morning; besides legs 
anit arms, and backs broken. It is awful to 
think of." 

‘And all from one man's recklessness '” 
adied Mr. Lake, with mom severit , more 
feeling, than he generally suffered himsec!f 
to display. “As the station-master rays, 


they'll not be brought to their senses, these | 


drivers, until some of them are convicted of 
wilful murder 1 hope the man who drove 
the train last night will get bis deserts.” 
The spectator» generally, including Oliver 
Japp, had strolied off in the wake of the 
stalion-master, he being the one from whom 
most news was to be expected, and their 
Curiosity was craving for it 
& keen, senrible man of Afty, brought him 
æit to an anchor before Mr. Lake, touching 
him oa the waistcoat to command attention. 
* Let me disabuse your mind, at any rate. 


Colonel West, | 
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light,” continued the ; 
the man said trom, and chad the 
is laid upon him, Now it happens 
was in my garden last night when the 
came, just over on tho 


: 
aif 


** Shameful!" exclaimed Mr. Lake, rising 
up at once against the injustice in his im- 
pulsive way. ‘‘I hope, colonel, you will 
stand by the man.” 

** You may be sure of that. I'd transport 
a reckless driver for life, if I could—but I 
would never see,an innocent man falsely ac- 
cused,” 

Having nothing to do with themerlves, 
they strolled into the village, such as it was, 
the colonel with them. At the door of the 
emall inn, whose floors had been put into 
requisition the previous night, on the green 
bench running under the windows, sat the 
driver of the engine, his head tied up with 
a white cloth and his arm in aasling. Colo- 
nel Weat introduced him: 

“Cooper, the driver.” 
man of notoriety that day. 

** Why, Cooper!" cried Mr, Lake, in sur 
2 the moment he saw the patient, ‘‘ was 

t you who drove the engine last night?" 

** Yea, sir, it was me,” replied Cooper, 
standing up to answer, but sinking beck ai 
once from giddiness, ‘* And I can only say 
I wish it had been somebody else, if they are 
going to persist in accusing me of causing 
the accident wilfully.” 

Mr. Lake knew him well. He was a young 
man, a native of Katterley, of very humble 
origin, but of good natural intelligence and 
exemplary character. It was only about a 
month that he had been promoted to be a 
driver; before that he was a stoker 

**T need not have speculated on whether 
the driver was overcome by «trong liquor, 
had I known who it was,” said Mr, Lake, 

** He tells me he never drinks,” interposed 
Colonel Weat. 

** Never, sir,” said Cooper. ‘‘ Water, and 
tea, and coffee, and those sort of things, but 
nothing stronger. I had a brother, sir, who 
drank himself to death before he was twenty, 
aud it was a warning forme. This gentle- 
man and these ladies knew him,” 

Mr. Lake nodded acquiescence. 

**So they say the red light was up, do 
they, Cooper, and you would not see it?” 

** | hear they are saying #0 at the station, 
sir; but it's very wrong. Thers waa no 
other light up but the ons tbat is generally 
| up, the green, Should I have gone steam. 

ing on, risking death to myself and my pas- 
seugers, if the danger light had been up? 
No, rir, it's not likely.” 

** Did you look at the signal light?" in- 
} quired Mary Jupp, who was always practi 
jeal, ‘ Perhaps you—you might, you know, 
Cooper—have passed it without looking, just 
for once,” 

*T did look, Miss; and T couldn't have 

been off seeing it last night; for it was 
| being swung about like anything. ‘ What's 
|up now,’ I said to myself, ‘that they are 
swinging the lamp about like that! and I 
| thought whoever it was doing it, must have 
had a drop too much.” 

But don't you think you might from 
that very fact have suspected danger” 
questions Ad Mr, Lake. 

| ‘**No, sir, not from the green lamp. If 
they had wanted to warn me of danger, they 
; should have swung thered. Any way, I'd 
rather have given my own life than it should 
| have happened wheu I was driver,” 

** Cooper, lL eaw the green light swung as 

well as you; and I shall be happy to bear 


Cooper was a 











| time and place,” said Colonel West. 
; quite a providential thing that I happened 
| to be in my garden at the time.” 

| “** Thank you, air,“ said the man, earnest 
| ly, the tears of relief and emotion rising to 
| his eves, 

Whiling away the time in the best way 
they could, they got back to the «tation a 
| few minutes before the train for Guild was 

expected, The accident was the topic of 
| conversation etill 

**T have seen the driver,” 
Lake, to the station master, 
well, a sober, steady man, 


remarked Mr. 
* 1 know him 
He persists still 


that the red signal was not exhibited; that | 


it was the green.” 
|} * Oh, he does, does he?" returned the 
station-master, ‘He had better prove it, 
Of course, when they are at their wits end 
for an excuse, they invent anything, pro 
bable or ump robable.” 

* Cooper ia not aman to invent. Tam sure 
he is truthful.” 

** Let him wait till the inquest,” was the 
signiticant reply. 

rhe train came in, and they were taken 
onto Guild station, From thenee they found 
their way to Mrs, Chester's, losing Oliver 
Ju, p on the road 

* You disagrecable, tiresome things! what 
brings you Lere at this late hour ¥" was the 
greeting of Mrs. Chester, as she stood! at the 
door, in no amiable mood, to receive her 
guests. ** You knew we wore to have dined 
at three o'clock, and taken dessert and tea 
onthe lawn. 
the dinner to be pat back,” 

* TL was the train's fault,” said Mr, Lake. 
** it deposited us haif-way and left us.” 

“OF course you must put in your non- 
sense, Robert, or it wouldn't be you,” re- 
torted Mm Chester, who could be objec- 
tonably cross when put out, especially to 
him. ‘ Come along with me, girls, and take 
your things off. Dmner will be on the table 
in twenty minutes” 

She led the way to the staircase with 
scant ceremony. Mr. Lake touched ber arm. 

A moment, Penelope, just to answer me 
a question. Is Lydia Clappertvon here to- 
day ’" 

** Yes,” was Mrs. Chester's answer, ‘Ue- 
livere:! impatiently, ‘* Why ?” 
| ‘“* Where is she ¥” 

“In the garden, I think—or perhaps with 
She, sutra. what do you want to know 
or? 
| “Only to get the start of Oliver. 
| monopolized her yesterday, I hear.” 


1 have been obliged to order , 


‘* Where és Oliver " demanded Mra. Ches- 
, suddenly remembering that he had not 


“Ob | he went into the town to buy 
something of the sort,” 


Mr. 
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Mr. Lake took s private view through the 
interstices of the green stalks across the 
lattice. 
| “Jt is Lydia Clapperton,” he said to him- 
eclf; *‘ and a fine girl!” 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE REEFS 


(CONCLUDED. ) 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY MRS, MARGARET HOSMER. 


I die not tell Sir Brian that he was in the 
castle, but I saw by his face that he knew 
| it when I joined him by-and-by. His name 
was not mentioned, however, and he made 
no effort to intrade upon us further. 

I had come in from taking my usual walk 
on the slope, on the next day after his ar- 
rival at The Reefs, when Madge met me in 
the hall, rushing down hastily from the 
chamber window where I had seen her sit 
at work a moment or two before, 

** Mr. Neill,” she cried in a low but breath- 
leas tone, ‘‘sure Mr. Neill has got yer rib- 
bon wid the little kay toit. Ye pulled it 
over ye head whin ye were takin’ off yer 
hat, and I watched him run out as if he was 
wild and «natch it up.” 

Waiting for nothing more, I flew out on 
| the slope and ran after the figure I saw dis- 
appearing down among the rocks, without 
knowing who it was, In my haste I had 
turned into the downward path towards 
The Reefs, and called loudly to him to wait 
before he paused, aud I saw that it was 
Neill. He stood still for me to come up to 
him face to face, and then asked why I pur- 
sued him. 

**Give me back my ribbon,” I said; ‘'I 
kuow you have it.” 

Yea,” he answered, ‘I have ft, but I 
will not give it back. If you know it all, 
you know why I keep it. Nothing you could 
| way will affect me. I have felt from the 
| first that it would unlock my secret. It bas 
‘done so in your bands, but has a terrible 
| power still, I cannot tell what else it may 

do. I will not give it up.” 
| Wewere, owing to tho rise of rocks around, 
, entirely hidden from the castle, and stand- 
, ing together on a smooth piece of turf that 
looked green and velvet-like, in the circie of 
brown cliffs on either hand, I said we were 
| standing face to face, and I had my hand 

















stretched out for the key, when I saw the | 


man's face darken and his eyes gleam 
wildly. A fit of shuddering seized him, and 
he stretched out his shaking arm in the di- 
rection of the castle, crying— 

| ‘Fly, girl, this is an evil spot to stand 
on; there is poison in the air for you. Fly, 

| or who may tell what evil may befall you!” 

| A glance on the scene around me brought 
the consciousness that I trod upon the 


my testimony in your favor at the proper ground once red with my father's blood, and | murderer he could not suspect him to be, 
* It is | 1 turned and fled away in horror, not daring | and I was of his race and blood. 


to look back on the face of his murderer. 


CHAPTER XXV. 
CONCLUSION, 

What I go on to mention fell naturally 
| into this part of my life and blended with 
it, but it was so entirely apart from my 
| story that I will pass over it lightly. Day 

after day passed by without an answer from 
Terrence Darrell. I looked for him impa- 
tiently, and Sir Brian shared my 2 
I knew this, because he would ask me to de- 
scribe him again and again; and after every 
new conversation of which he was the sub- 
ject, grew more and more anxious about his 
coming. 
| We used to sit together at a great window 
_in his room that commanded the road from 





Durgarvin, and hours and hours we have | 


watehed it together, when neither of us ac- 
knowledged why we strained our eyes down 
the wineing road, 

Neill had kept his word. He had left us. 
After the evening on which he found the 
key Isaw him no more, I did not rest se- 
cure in his absence, but daily waited to be 
dismayed by the sight of his false face re- 
turning. But he never came, 

Sir Briau named him for the first time 
since I had come back on the day after we 
had met on the slope. We were sitting at 
our usual post, and I had becu reading to 
him from a favorite book of ballads of which 
he was strangely fond, and he was telling 
me how all of them :ecalled the boyish days 
| that seemed at variance with his snowy hair. 
| He dwelt on how his old nurse, who whs 
Madge's grandmother, used to sing them in 
the twilight over a great fire on the open 
! hearth, which threw its and shadows 
jon the wall, and made Margaret's Ghost 

more ghostly, and the Phantom Knight a 
| still more fearful personage. Suddenly, 

without any reference to the theme on which 
| we lingered, be asked me: ‘* Has he not 
/ gone Y" I knew who he meant, and replied: 
| ** Yea, I think and hope so.” 

He sighed deeply. ‘It must be so,” he 
said, * We cannot have him coming back 
and blighting the very air with his breath. 
| 1 will see him, though it is death to me to 

think of it.” 
“ Bat, dearest uncle,” ] urged, “ that will 
| not be necessary if he does not come i 
and he swore he wou! be gone forever.” 
| ‘ There is neither faiih nor trast in bim,” 
jsaid Sir Brian, bitterly, ‘ There, down 
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t the moment he looked 
that noble face, worn and lid 
through illness and distress of mind, his 


held out in welcome. 
Two men, so keenl 
high and true in e 


alive to all that was 
other, could not fail 


periousness 
, he was now gentle and yielding 
asa child, and although I felt with a pang 
of regret that it was trouble and diseare 
had bowed his sternness thus, yet I rejoiced 
that in losing the full strength of mind and 
character, he had also lost the necessity of 
a bitter and constant warfare betwoen his 
lofty pride and the cowsciousness of disgrace. 

I have but a few words to ray of my own 
heart, and I want to say them si and 
concisely, for they form, aa I have id, no 
of the I set out to tell, except that 
n its course of occurrence, the event that 
awakened it blended with the whole. Ter- 
rence had come and gone many times, and 
it was now another year sinee y came back 
to happiness and Fogarty. 

My uncle had left his chamber and wan- 
dered round the houre and grounds; no 
longer a stately figure, but ncither as broken 
nor infirm as I had feared. 

We were very happy. and nothing had ever 
been seen or heard of Neill to mar our joy, 
so that I thought from the fitful memory 
I began to discover in Sir Brian that the 
horror connected with him was almost for- 
gotten. 

His name had not occurred between us 
for months, when one day going iuto the 
library I saw Terrence and my uncle sitting 
in such serious converse, that unconsciously 
I started back in terror, fecling he had been 
found again, Sir Brian's grave smile reas- 
sured me. 

* You are the one that we would speak to, 
darling lass,” he said. ‘‘ Stay and hear what 
I have to say.” 

He told me that Terrence Darrell loved 
me; that he prayed and hoped I would be- 
come hia wifc—that I was but a child, he 
knew, but I had lived a life that made me 
old, and that to know that I should be cared 
for always was a thought of bliss and hap- 
piness to him. , 

1 was not reared in the comp:nionship of 
girls, and I knew nothing of the world or of 
its rules of decorum and etiquette, so I just 
threw myself into my uncle's arms and tuld 
him I was too happy to speak. Terrence 
; came to live at the Reefs. We werc to be 

married at Christmas, and it was now the 
| fall of the year, and Sir Brian begged hüa 
to stay with us entirely. 

I was glad he yielied to my uncle's wish 
and came, for more reasons than the delight 
| it gave me to be near him, I bad a burden 
on my mind, and I wanted him to share it. 
| Sitting alone, side by side one day, when 
my uncle was sleeping, I told him all the 
past and made him, acquainted with the 

stain upon my name, 
| Iknew he thought Neill a villain, but a 





Ile heard me through in mournful silence, 
and then, man that he was, he wept bitterly 
for my father's memory. 

If I had not loved him before I should 
have adored him for that. It made uo 
change in him to know the shadow on our 
name. I felt it would not, but there was 
something more—it was that my father was 
not buried—he was hid away by the murder- 
ous hand of bim who slew him, but his bones 
lay perishing with neither rite nor blessing. 
Would he have him laid in secret by my mo- 
ther'’s side, that was the purport of my 

rayer, and earnestly he promised to fulfill 
t. Old Donohue had m the family help, 
and knew its secrets. would assist him. 
They woul! do it at midnight, and no one 
shoul! know or hear of it, 

Among the packages that came from Dub- 
lin for my wedding, that Sir Brian was de- 
| termined to have a grand one, was a long 
box that Terrence drew me away from 
looking at. 

I saw by the compassionate light in his 
eyes that it was my father's coffin, Alas! a 
| strange companion to bridal grandeur ! 

That night I knew old Donohue and he 
would open the vault and lay the perishing 
form it held beside my mother’s in the 
chapel. 

I wok a Protestant book of prayer and 
| found the service for the dead. | 
| Ihad besought Terrevee to allow me to 
| be present, bat failed to gain his consent, 
because he thought I might be shucked at 
such a view of death. It was impossible to 
obey him in this—and so I followed stealthily, 
and hid self in the arched passage till 
they should bear the coffin past me, for I 
desired silently to read the prayers of his 
church above my father's corpse. 

I had been so long enjoying quiet and 
peace that my crouching position and the 
damp air of the dingeon brought back a 
gloomy wey of the past, and of the dark 
| intricacies it held for me. 

I beard the sharp prying of the tools 
Donohue carried. He knew the vault as 
well as he who had built it; and I heard 
him say, “It is not locked after all. It 
has flown to with a spring, and the key 
would have been of no use even if we had 
it here.” 

By-and-by he announced that it began to 
turn; and after that a quick, han! whizzing 
click was beard, and a rush of foul, heavy 


air filled the \ 
The vault p mye open. 














the strangely constru door closed 
him suddenly, and with the ht put out 
his light; for the lamp (in wh 
had dried by time,) was found beside him. 
Whether he died of fear, or that more 
lingering horror—want—I cannot tell. He 
had been dead too 


blessings rise for me from the vault be- 
neath. 


was Neill mentioned between us again. 

It was whon a year had passed and gone, 
and the noise of workmen cutting stone 
beneath the castle resounded through its 


some old stone- 


‘* They are breaking a 
ollow wall,” he 


work, and building up a 
answered, softly. 

My eyes were full of trouble, for he came 
close to me and said— 

**You are glad the old vault will be de- 
stroyed, are you not, Honora?” 

** Yes,” Lanswered, ‘‘but that wretched 
man who died there; I feared to ask of him, 
yet always longed to know that he had a 
Christian burial.” 

‘*He is lying now in the vault beneath 
the convent at Pasco,” my husband an- 
awered, ‘‘] did not dare toawaken Sir Brian's 
memory by consulting with him about the 
body; and so I followed an impulse and sent 
him thither. Honora, darling, is it not 
right? We are happy and at peace; and he 
lies there in the scene of all his futile plot- 
tings, side by side with poor Monica, help- 
ing her to keep Guy's Secret.” 

(Tux Enp.] 


SEED POTATOES, 


EARLY GOODRICH. 
HARISON (GOODRICH'S). 
WHITE PEACH BLOW. 
EARLY ROSE. 


We offer a supply of the above. The Early Good- 
rich will be found the most profitable for the scason 
of ‘6¥, by parties south of Philadelphia, who grow for 
northern markets. It is unquestionably very early, 
and yiclds largely. 

The tollowing year(‘70) the Early Rose will, beyond 
doubt, supersede it; it is earlicr than the Early Gooa- 
rich, of better quality, by far and equally prodactive- 
The present high cost of the seed of the Karly Rose 
is the only impediment to its exclusive culture for 
market purpoees. 

€@™ Parties who propore to plant either for mar- 
ket or family usc, may profit by communicating with 
us direct, or through merchants who vend our Seeds. 


D. LANDRETH & SON, 


Nos. 21 and 23 South Sixth St., 
PHILADELPHIA. 
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PRINCE EDWARD OATS. 


An Inveice of these renowned Oats, 
weighing 40 pounds te the bushel, has 
been imported by the Subscribers ex- 
Pressly for Seed, with the hope ef Im-< 
preving our Steck. 

They are offered at $5 PER SACK of two burhels, 
weighing 80 pounds net, no charge for Sack or por- 
terage 











¢@™ For further information, address, enclosing 
postage stamp to prepay answer, 


D. LANDRETH & SON, 
Nos. 21 and 23 South Sixth St., 
PHILADELPHIA. 





From Paschal] Morris, Editor of ‘Practical Farmer.” 
D. Laxpnetu & Sow, whose advertisement of 
“ Prince Edward Island Oats” will be found in an ad- 
joining column, have ecnt a sample to our office. A 
critical examination of them has convinced us of 
their great weight, as compared with thoee of Penn. 
sylvania growth. It may be that our climate will not 
produce euch as they are; bat it is certainly worth 
trial, and he cannot be termed a progressive farmer 
who, through simple fear of deterioration, should 
fail to use 20 desirable an opportunity to improve his 
stock. fobid-6t 





€@~ The Dominican Father Minjeard, 
lately so famous for his preaching, has be- 
come iusane. It was he who so moved the 
feelings of his fashionable audience at the 
Madeleine some time since, that the ladies 
tore off their jewels and rings to throw into 

the velvet bags of the collectors. 
STERLING IN MONTY 


£150.000.00 and Estates remain un- 


claimed in England, Scotland avd ireland, in many 

— 4 tar ae 1 wo search for any 
e e J yi 4 

Ail Letters marebe ptepald. GUN £'00s 
tm Unclaim oney and Eetates Agency 
No. 6 Prince Wales’ Koad, Londua, Eagiand. 


ta” A New England reports that 











we are paying two million ideas week for 
killing Indians. 


G&S ANotuer New Reapinc.—Man pro- 
poses, but woman accepts. 
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22 his on hes aame os ry peso ot The Standard Singing Scheel, 
paper, ander it place name 
person they wished to , then hand it ment ut the Velen “ea tos coupiring the Dnt at 
to the president for and if any Wik nnd spss the celebrated sches! of Garcia. 
omen ledy bad sesipsoeally chosen pt TF a) lan- 
each other was to inform 22 
cack thee, md nen pes — —— By L. H. Southard. Price 93. 
ciprocal in their choice were to be entirely OLIVER PFTZOE & a, Publichers, 
secret, After the appointment of the pre- aim noe Aureot, Boston. 
sident, communications were 2 718 Broadway, New York. 
that twelve young gentlemen and ladies had * 
reciprocal choices, and eleven of the twelve (fp BOaes ©. BOWE & 08.8 
matches were solemnised. zm Dim x, 
40 » New ‘ork. 
(Established 1861.) LICENSED BY THE 
UNITED STATES Nes. , Opposite 
THE GREAT AMERICAN |. ——_—|,s AUTHORITY. jent-tm 
S. C. THOMPSON & CO.’S 
ea Compan —— 
pany | one voLLar saz or 
Dress Goods, Linens, Cottons, 
2228* Sane Je eo ene ae te pat Ten 24 eos Albums, Bibles, Sil- 
Uties to eult customers and German Goods of very 
AT CARGO PRICES. These ettiin ta ee de. * Dr. J. A. 
8* 


CLUB ORDERS PROMPTLY SUPPLIED 
PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


aid cong tie tage aes 


R 
pais de., 900., @1, Bi 10, best G1 25 
Y 


UNG HYBON (Green), #00., S0., @1, $110, best 
U ED JAPAN, S., @i, @110, best 9138 
GUNPOWDER, (Green), best @1 0 & b. 


Coffees Roasted and Greund Daily. 
Pgs Hl RWMM —8*552 
vee « tities of Coflee 
PstrortiiWae sovvyie Naot OY 
sslithoton RGASTED ( ae, 8 


#0. ercasted), the’, te., ae 
sve ° , ” ” ” 


We warrant all the goods we sell to give entire aat· 


isfaction. If they are not sati , they can be 
yetarned, 06 cur expences, wanio thivty degen ond 


refunded. 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. 3] and 33 VESEY STREET. 
aw Box No. 5643 New Yous Crrr. 





Bismarck. 

While serving in his youth as minute- 
writer in the Department of Justice at Ber- 
lin, Bismarck developed that irascibility of 
temperament and impsriousness of manper 
which have since characterized him. He was 
once taking down the statements of a man 
summoned before one of his superior offi- 
cers, and w so indignant at the man's 
coolness, that he sprang and said, ‘If 
you don’t behave better I'll kick you out of 
the room.” The superior, who was present, 
ta Bismarck on the shoulder and said, 
* Turn a man out of the room is my 
affair.” ntly a new cause for com- 


plaint was given, and Bismarck sprang up | some 


again, exclaiming, ‘“‘If you don’t bebave 
better, I'll make my superior kick you of 
the room.” 


ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 


have the 
FINEST TONK, 
more 
POWER, 
and it takes 
LESS MONKY 
to buy them than 
any other 


LueTRUMEXT 
the market. 









price list. K. M. BRUCE, 
18 North Seventh Strect, 
mari4-tf Philadelphia. 





I In a religious excitement in Boston, 
a person met a Christian neighbor who took 
him by the hand and said: —‘‘ [ have become 
a Christian.” ‘ You are a Christian, then, 
all at once,” said the other; ‘‘ you profess 
to act strictly on Christian principles, I am 
glad of it. I congratulate you. Su 
we now have a settlement of our little ac- 
counts between us. Pay me what thou 
owest.”” ‘‘ No,” said the new-born child, 
turning on his heel, ‘‘ religion is religion, 
and business is business,” 





\REATLY INCREASED DEMAND for 
the MENDENHALL IMPROVED SELF- 
ACTING HAND LOOM sold by H. T. THOMAS 
(successor to A. B. Gatzs & Co.,) who has now im- 

‘ected the above ome so that 

, pet, Jeans, Linseys, Tweed 

Skirting and numerous other styirs, with the Fly 
Shuttle can be woven by simply tarminz an 3 
crank at the rate of V to 30 yards per day by e gir 

** 23 piso ot loth, 
or mn sam ec oe 
dd with H. T. THoMAd 98 








PLANCHETTE.—Planchette has invaded 
Brigham Young's dominions, and his Salt 
Lake organ shivers with horror at its de- 
moralising influence. Two children of a 
Mormon elder tampered with the unholy 
thing, and the result was that they were 
seized at night “‘with a power that pros- 
trated them and left them almost lifeless.” 
With this for a terrible example, Brigham 
Young warns all his followers to have no- 
thing to do with Planchette, Iest they be 
** Drawn under the influence which accom- 
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. C Co., 
136 Federal 8t., Boston, Masa. 


Der CATABRBH, SCROFULA 

a Cures legally guaranteed or mo 
bey returned. the Inventor of the celebrated 
Patent Invisible ante Vibrator for Incurabie Deaf- 
ness, Bend 10c. for Treatise on Deafaees, Catarrh 
a Serefule, Dr. T. 1. STILLWELL, 198 Bicecker 


F 
83 WONDER 
INDUSTRY SEWING MACHINE. 
Only Three Dellars. Simple, ical and du- 
rable. Makes the elastic chalu stitch, and adapted 
tor all kinds of plain sewing. Any child can operate 
it. Ap elegant gift. Testimoniais daily. Sent in 
perfect order on wy © pio. 8S. Address Ime 
— Sewing Machime Ue., Manchester, 


U. 
1 J ceipt uf 10c, Address 
st 


) Beautiful Pretegraphie sent on re 
SEWING MACHINE, $8 





Y. Picture Co., No. 
MERE Celebrai ‘OKD PREMIUM SEWING 
MACHINE, warranted 5 years, has been reduced 
to @*, and has pe equal on the foce of the earth for 
the price. Thousands of ladics have prunounced it 
worth three times the price asked, and thousands ot 
homes have been mude happy 4 ite presence. It will 
stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, bind, braid, cord and 
embroider elegantly. Agents are clearing from 910 
to per day selling them. As machine, care- 
fully boxed, with directions for using, private terms 
to agenta, order book for canvassing, certificate of 
agency, a complete ovtiit, all sent to any ex 
office, ¢. O. D. Address THis OXFOKD BEW- 
ING MACHINE CO., (formerly the Standard, ) Ro- 
chester, New York. 


Guns, Revolvers, &c. 


De Barre! Shot-Guns, to 8! 
Shot-Ganas, Men and Boys, $2.5 to $20; Mus 
Shot-Gunr, using smal! cape, to shoot shot 
close and ki.! at "0 yards, 30, Fine Sporting Kit: 
any size, $12 to § Pocket and Belt Revolters, al 
sizes, to . Wantep,—Second hand Army or 
Navy Riffes, Carbines, Hevolvers, &c. Yor cata- 
logue send stamp to the GREAT WESTEKN GUN 
WORKS, Pittt Pa Liberal discount to agents, 
dealers of clubs. Terms C. O. D. 


Ae WANTED in every town to sel! the 
celebrated Clipper Mowers and HReapere-— 
Ligbtest draft and most durable machines made. 
Send for circular. Paease Mower and Menu- 
per Ce., 12 Clif’ %&., New York. 


PIANOS! PIANOS! PIANOS! 
— The Parier povastie. 
Toe bas induced us to make manufacture 
a specialty, and we are consequently eoabled to offer 


them at mack lower rates than are charged for #imi- 
lar instruments by other makers. Inqaire of resident 





‘ar inetra- 


dealers or send for our illustrated cate!ogue and price 
list. Address hm Mm. GUILD & CO., 
: Pianofure Manufacturers, ane. 


AGENTS, raRME GABDNERS 
A and FRUIT GROW ERS.— send jor par- 
teulars of “ Beefs Improved Fruit Tree and Vine 
Ine tor and Insect Destroyer,” Sample 

will forwarded to any part of the United States 
and perfect satisfaction guaranteed. Guod Agents 
are wanted in every County in the United Slates. 
Address J. AUEAKN, G3 Second St, Baltimore, Md. 


EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 
wae ove of our presses, and the material ac- 
companying it, every man can do hie own print- 
ing, thas saving much time and «xrpenee. Civcalars 
coptaining ful these 
free on 5 


prices, recommentations, S., mailed 

cation Specimens houks of typer, cuts, borders, 
&e.,10 cts. DAVID WATHON, Ag’ Adame 

Co. 26 C &., New York. 
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OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* AMAL C! 
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THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 


PITTSFIELD, MABB., 

Hon, THOS. M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 

BENJ. CHICKERING, Bec’y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


This company offers Creater Inducements to Po- 
liey Holders than any other company in the country. 
It basa P tual Charter, a Purely Mutual Vlan, 
Asects over a Million and a Quarter, able and trust- 
worthy officers, An enviable reputation of sevent 
years standing. 
The BERKSHIRE was the rinet Company in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
FORFEITABLE. 
— Policy \esued by this Com 
A. D, 1861, ls HON-FORFEITABLE, 
the Policy. 
An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy is sor ronrerrt- 
ED by failure to Premiam when due, but is con- 
tinued in force the Massachusctts Law of April, 
1861. 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35. 
2*23 |e tena policy in forces two 


Two annual payments, four years and twelve days. 
Three annual payments, six years and twenty-scven 


days. 

Four annual payments, eight years and forty-six 
days. 

Five. annual payments, tem years and tnirty-elx 
days. 

Bix — payments, twelve years and forty-one 





ny ince April, 
so expressed ia 


days. 
Ninetoen annual payments, thirty years and a hun- 
dred and sixt,-onc days. 
All Profits aitably Divided annually among the 
ineured on the Contribution Pian, affording an Ap 
Busi Dividend tw leliey Holders ranging from 
Thirty to Seventy per cemt, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PoILADELrmta OFrrFice, 
329 Wainut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 
febtly 


Hasband’s Calcined Magnesia 


is free from unpleasant taste, and three times the 

strength ot the common Caletped M ia. 

The World's Fai: Medal and four Piret Premiam 

Bilver Medals have been awarded it, as being the beet 

in the morket. For sale by the draggirts and coun- 

try storekewpers, and by the manufactarer, 
THOMAS J. HUSBAND, Philadelphia 
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HE DHFSDEN URIC BOX \« an im 


od article, got Gp on entirely pew principles; 
parte popular Americam tunes, in 


andsome 
ehed metal case. Sent only by mail, tree of «x- 
Address 


nec on receipt of §1 BK THORNTON, 
ficboken, New Jersey. 4: <26-8m 





\ENOINE FALSE MOUSTACHES that 
J campot be teld from ye ones; on wire 50 


cepts: fall beard §2..0, all colors. 
& CO., 146 Broadway, New York. 











RUPTURED — — I—— aay 
Sp ek Ir 


the cotablished, secure, comfortable radical caratives for J 
tage ky yer without — yy tay 


artists — 


rather than trust themac! vee to the care of 
ive with Ukenesses of and other malled on 
—— cireubars, photographie cases cared, particulars, ar” 








Fay —y tbat 
5 
proved 
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ott \o -AT er fnied 
eat fine @nieh, and 








Pins, Farri Biceve 
Pina, sta, all of 


our only fice 
the Pest-Office (up staira) New York. 
©. B. COLLING & CO, 








WALTHAM WATCHES 


Greatly Reduced Prices. 


. $18.00 


Gold Hunting Watches, 18 karat cases 80 00 


Gold Haunting Watches, Ladice’ size 70 00 


Watch warranted cortifcate from 
— the American Wain Comparre 
Yo wi cand these Wetcheo ty Be with bill to 
collect on delivery to any of the country, ead 
ve is this ilege to examine the 
poy . 


We have popes 
ing the different kinds, wit 
we 


ve, ry ay ‘prices with an: 
cow our 
Watch that dove not ve satiofection 
or the money be refended. 
that you saw tAts im lhe So 


Poet. 
ose me SESS FEa. 


Silver Haunting Watches 


ve list explala- 
of each, which 


Addrensa 
oops-tf 








— AGENTS — $75 to $200 


ANTED 

-— rush, overnite ta} mala oat eee: to Intro 
on the GENUINE IMPHOvED MON BENOG 

MACHINE Thi Machine 


Wil, tuck, quilt, eord, 
moet ou pertor 


VAMILY #xwine 
will etiteh, breil 
manner, Vrtew 
only G14 Fully warran'ed for Ore yeare, We will 
per G10 Fe guy machine that will sew @ strong, 
more beautifil, of mure clastic seem thas eure, It 
makes the * Rigstio Lock Biltch.” Rvery second 
poe Lot gg hey tee ded ew 
. * t tearing it. « y Agente te 
ry * even lawton Proves 
which twhee that 
encrere & — PITTSBURGH, FA.; BOSTON, MASE., of 
er. Louls, Mo, 

CAUTION.—Do pot be taposed upon by other pertios paling 
Off wetth! ose cast-irem machings, wader the same name of ether- 
wise, Ours be the only genaine gad really ebony 

hime manufactured. 


mar BN EB MERRIE 
— To Sell the 


WINTER can NPN ag nent. 


ever lovented, Wil built # sthiehes per minute. 
o beente, Address, AMERICAN ANITIinu 
MACHINE ©, Heston, Mae, of At. Lomi, Ma. 





LINGER SNAPS.-A Collection of Two Thow- 
WY sand Scintiliations of Wit. The material ga- 
thered and the whole Batch Baked by JO COSH, 
This new book contains the merricet thoughts of 
the Merricat Men—+hort, crispy, pungent —all select 
ed with care, eo that they may read by Man and 
w * and Girls, at * time and place. It is 
a book for Farmers at their Firesidus in Winter; for 
folks at home; Travellers in Care and Steamboats, 
Ramblers at the Searide and in the Woods. Take it 
up at any time and you will fud something you have 
never seen before that will make you shake with ho. 
nest laughter. Price, in fancy paper, illustrated 
cover, red only 00 cents; in board Illastrated 
cover, 7 cente: \n extra cloth, emboseed and letter 
ed, red edge, 91 (a choice gift book). Which will you 
have? Se our money aud you shall have your 
“SNAPS.” deo. t-pald, on receipt of pric’. Ad 
drens the Wallkill Vatkey Times, eontgons N.Y. 
N. B. —Editore pubdlishing the above, Including this 


— — — one week, will receive a copy of “Ginger 
maps” iree. 


pani sm 
BELCHER, JAMES & CO," 


Great One Dollar Sale. 


rus 1 and Moet Sacceseful Dollar Bale 
I House ip the Country! Dealers generally, a» 
well as our own customerts, arc perfectly artonirhed 
at the quality and quantity of Rode weare ecilin 
at the uaiform price of ONE DOLLAK for BACT 
ARTICLE. We do not bh #itate toaffirm that we 





our customers at least one third more for every dol 

lar than can possibly be laura shed by any other boure 

in the Trade, or by any other class of dealers ; and 

our Circluar will show that our inducements to 

Avents, and to perrons forming (lube, are far more 

liberal than anything of the kind before attempted. 
Cireulare sent free to any addrees. 


BELCHER, JAMES & CO 
7 and @ Bromieid St, and 17 and 19 Battery. 
March Bt. Boston, Mase. 
Post Office Box, 241. 


tebt-4t 
RR SAMPLES 





Carls! Carls! 





SENT FREE. 9 


A sample of Prof. KOBI'S CURLIQUE will be 
sent free to any address, The Cuntigns will carl 
the etraightest hair ou the Gret applicat on (without 
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“BETRACT BUCH 








4 by —- 5 monn ORPELBAAANS ASB 
deta GOAL Stee kee 


OVED ae “yy 
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CHU, 





Querrentt NSTITUTIONS a 
swred LD'S BXTMACT BUCHU. 


by HELM 


] ELMBOLD’s EXTRACT BUCH U 
AND IMPROVED KOSE WASTE cures delicate 
disorders in al) tho stares, at little expene, tte 7 no 
chance in diet. no inconveaience and no e&p aure aig 
@ aantin taste and odor, einedsate mi ibe sotiom, 
hee from ail injurious propertios 





MELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT 


BOCcMe 
eds RUBIES di Syye th Stey, on 
LA } INE. VS GHAVEL, DRO 
Re Rs Rk nan PEMALE COM! 


PLAINTS., GENERAL DEMILITY, 
and ali diseases of the 
URINARY ORGANS, 
whether ¢xzisting @ 
MALE OR FEMALE, 
from whatever oscse originating, aed no matter of 
HOW LONG ®TANDING 
seenace of theee organs require the vee ofa dieretia, 
R no treatment i submitted ts, Consampine of la 
eaoity may ensue Our flesk and blvd ae supported 
from these suurces, ead the 
MEALTH AND HAPPINESS 


and 
that of Posterity depends upon prompt ase of @ reliable 
temedy, 


HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU, 


Established upwards of 18 youre, prepared by 


H. T. HELMBOLD, ' 


DRUGGIST, 





injury) ia soft. luxuriant, beautifal, howing curis. 
Address, with stamp, Prot. B. H. KOBB, Park man, 
Ohio, janz-3m 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. | 


Magnifying 500 Uimes, maiied for Centre. Tunes 
Sor — Address FP. FP. BOWEN 
jetT-uf Box 220, Bo-ton, Maes. 





ed Bet MOST LAUGHABLE. THING 
ON KANRTHS”—A game that can be played 
by auy vamber of persons, le earcrptibie of 60,000 
chang. 6; endices transformations of it aod humot 





woducing roore of laughter. Jast the thing for old 
—* and young folks, evoulog parties, and dull days, 
A eure cure tor homesickness and the blace. Sent, 


post-paid, per retarn mail, on receipt of 80 cents; | | 
three for 91. Addrees Maistuds Valley Times, Mont | 


gomory, Orange Vo., N. i. jaaltu =| 





cents; on lace Th cents: extra & 1; in ale 60 
7 =k BLACKIE 


No. 504 Broadway, New York. 
No. 104 South 14h ot, Philadciphis, Pa 








Price, @1.% per Bottle of Bia Bottles for S4.9. De 
ivere! to any ed dress. 


801.0 BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 
sep@ cowitt 









































































































garden lay; 
bulk of her’ bright hair was 


Back from her deerlike head in curious 
Of georgeous burnished gold, splendidly ser- 
pentine. 


And all her fresh flushed face was emitien 
With fervent color, such as sunlight 


barns 
Into delicious depths of blossom -urns ; 
But then her eyes were of strange sapphire- 


Or thal which men have seen in carly 

lee 

Ere Phosphor in the abyss of perfect pur- 
ple dies. 


There came adream to me. "Twas Mari- 
! 
on the blue, loving eyes and golden 


coil 
Of silk hair! Amid the town's 
Vivid the vision of that garden old 
Where bloomed the flower of love; for 


all men know 
Only the flower of love can through all 
calends blow. 


Atill may the soft susurrus of the bee 
Linger, and still the cushat's musical 


ese: 
But will those eyes of strange celestial 


blue 
Look love and peace and pardon upon me? 
Home I return; soon is the atery 


t 
— behind the garden-gate stands 


Wet ane BUMS. 


Cerry @'Lanus on Boys. 


fome Gp ay be said in favor of boys; 
some trades w not live without them. 
The glase-put-in-men wouldn't have much 
to do, and putty would be on the decline, if 
there were no boys to break the windows. 

There would be no customers for the caat- 
iron peaches and green apples which come 
early in the seasous; but for the boys, the 
doctors wouldn't have so much to do in 
curing cases of cholera morbu) arising there- 
from. 





oan be useful when they have a 
mind to, and can sell newspapers, black 
boots, hold horses, and do chorea, 

In printing offices the boys are known as 
devile—printers have a plain way of speak- 


ing. 
1 * individually are better than boys 
collectively. 

If there were only one boy in the world, 
I think he would be a good boy; it gene- 
rally takes at least two boys to get up any 
mischief. 

Have one boy in a store and you can have 
him useful. 

Hire a second boy, and their time will be 
chiefly devoted to pastas one anothor over 
the counter, and firing the dust brush and 
directory at each other's heads, 

A boy begins to be a nuisance when he is 
eight years old. How soon he grows out of 
it depends on ciroumstances, Some never do. 

It ia questionable whether boys lead an 
enjoyable existence, They take a great deal 
of fun at other people's oxpense, but they 
have most always got grievances. They 
would like to have their own way a little 
more, and a pretty way it would be. 

Give a boy a choice of all eooupations in 
life, and the chances are that he would pre- 
for elther to be a Robinson Cruave on a de- 
sert island, or a captain of a band of rob- 
bers, such as he had read about, and se- 
riously thinks of going into one or the other 
of these desirable occupations when he gets 
to be aman. He has a groat respect for a 
stage driver and the captain of a canal boat— 
there is an idea of command in these poai 
tions that takes his ideas, His idea of 
being a man is, having plenty of money, 
doing what you please, and being able to 
amoke or chew tobacco without getting sick 
over it 

Somebody wrote a song, ‘' Would I were 
a boy again.” Those who had the bringing 
up of him are not likely to have the same 
sentiment. Raising a bey once is as much 
as any boly wants to undergo, and, fortu- 
nately, when they once grow up they atay 

growed up, and have children of their own 
to afflict them, 


A Lucid Cherge. 


Think of twelve innocent looking gentle- 
men in a box in Smith county, Texas, listen- 
ing, with wide-open eyes to the following 
charge: 

If the jury believe, on the evidence, that 
the plaintiff and defendant were partners in 
the grocery, and that the plaintiff bought out 
the defendant, and gave Rie note for the in- 
terest, and the defendant paid for the note, 


butter with.” 












PLEASANT REFLECTION. 
BeRvant.—‘‘ Oh, missis says you're to ask why candles is dearer, as they don't give 
no better light.” 
Gnrocen's Bor.—* Well, you know, they takes all the best tallow now, to make 


— — — —— — 





~~ 


The Sunday Question. 

A little semi-pagan, who for the frst time 
was receiving some sort of religious instruc- 
tion from a female friend whom be was visit- 
ing, found some difficulty in understanding 
that Sunday had anything remarkable in it 
over any other At length, by dint of 
‘line upon line and precept upon precept,” he | 
was male tocom somewhat the nano- 
tity of the day, Unfortunately, however, soon 
after he began to understand things, coming 
from church one Sunday, he noticed the 
apothecary shops open. His newly-soquired 
moral sense received a terrible shock, and 
he entered a very orthodox denunciation of 
the unconscious compounder of simples, 
“But,” he was tuld, ‘the druggist must 
keep open on Sundays,+o that sick peo- 
ple can get medicine.” ‘Why! do people 
get sick on Sunday?" ‘ You, just as on any 


other day.” ‘ Well people don't die 
on Sunday, do they } ** Certainly.” ‘ How 
can that be? Does heaven keep open on 








Sunday?" Itin neodless to say that all 
further grave conversation on the subject 
was impossible. 


Mr. Micawnen's Apvicn,—‘‘My other 
piece of advice, Copperfield, you know. 
Annual income, twenty pounds; annual ex- 
nditure, nineteen, eleven and six; result— } 
ness, Annual income, twenty puunds; 
annual expenditure, twenty nda, ought 
and six; result—misery. @ blossom in| 
blasted, the leaf is withered, the God of day | 
goes down upon the dreary scene ; and, in 
short, you are forever floored. 


Peiseneus Hair Dyce. 
There is considerable discussion going on 
in the English newspapers at the present 
time respecting the properties of the nume- 
rous hair restorers incommon use. The 
London Times has a leader on the subject— 
a fact significant ef the amount of attention 
it is attracting. The Lancet bas aleo taken 
up the ory. There is no doubt that many 
of these restorers contain lead in some | 
form or other. This metal, acting on the 
emall amount of sulphur contained in the 
hair, darkens its hue considerably—in the 
same manner as a metallic lead comb. 

All the preparatieus of lead are poisonous, 
and are capable of being slowly absorbed by | 
the skin, producing paralysis and the symp- | 
toms of slow metallic poisoning. 

The Lancet states : 

“Considering the number of advertise- | 
ments of preparations for the hair with | 
which almost every paper we take up teems, | 
promising speedy and infallible remedics for 
every defect or deficiency, {t is not a little re- 
markable and contradictory that ove should 
atill behold amongst ene's friends and neigh- 
bors so many gray and bald heads. As far | 
as we oan judge, the number is not leas now 
than it was when we ourselves were young, 
and before our parting became wide or our 
hair tinged with. silver gray. In the hair) 
gray ’--forthwith one tribe of advertisers | 
promises te restore it to ite original color iu 
almost less than no time. Has the scalp be- 





ment ?~-another set offers to clothe it afresh 
with rich and luxuriant treeses, Is the hair | 
lank and straight and lustreless ’—a third 
class of hair restorers advertises a variety of 
nostrums for rendering it curly, glossy, 
* beautiful for ever.’ 





by delivering to the plaintiff a cow, which 
he warranted nut breachy, and the warrant 


** The fact that the majority of hair dyes 


was broken by reason of the breachiness of | which not only injure the hair, but are ca 


the cow, and he drove her back, and tender- 
ed her to the defendant, but he refused to 
receive her, and the plaintiff teok her home 
again and put a heavy yoke on her to pre 
vent her from jumping fences, and by means 
of the yoke sue broke her neck and died; 
and if the jury further believe that the de- 
fendant's iuterest in the grocery was worth 
anything, the plainull’s note was worthless, 
and the cow for nothing, either for 
beef or milk, then the jury must find out for 
themselves how they will decide the case, 
for the court, if she understands herself— 
and she thinks she docs—don't know how 
such & case should be decided.” 

The \ ie was ‘‘yes," and both parties 





Ve Aged Bacheler. 
When I remember all 
The girls I've met 
I feel like a rooster in the 
Ex to every weather. 

I feel like one who treads alone 
Some barnyant all deserted, 
Whuse oata are fied— whose hens 
And off to market started. 


er, 


I Josh Billings says, “I am 
opposed tew ardent speerits as a be 


but for munfacturio’ purposes I think a it. 


tle of it tastes good.” 


are dead, 


| able, if absorbed, of seriously affecting the | 
| health, is pretty widely known; and denun- | 


ciations of these hair preparations have from 
| time to time 
| seen denunciations, however, 

for the moat part too vague and genera! to 
effect much real good. The wivertisements 
go on much as they did before, and the 
public still continue to be purchasera, In 


facturer was made personally re«ponsible, 
the deterring effects were rapid and marve!- 


eable to the present subject. 

“Of one of the best known and most 
extensively advertised parations for the 
hair it is affirmed that it is the ‘best’ ef all 
hair restorers; and the reasons given for its 


nitrate of silver, nor other injurious 
i dient. Because it not dye the 
hair, but acts directly om the roots, giving 
them natural nourishment. It contains the 
specific aliment which is the life of the hair 
and in thi« way the natural color is restored. ' 





| in to 


come denuded for years of its chief orna- | 


| 


and washes are made up of constituents | 


appeared in the public press. | 
have been | 


the case of the adulteration ef articles of | 
food and drink, general statements produced | 
little result, but when the vender or manu- | top very 


lous; and the same remark is equally appli- | 


being the best are—‘ Because it contains no | 


— 


also one of the most if not the most inju- 
rious, It will thus be seen how aay 
worthless are the statements above quoted, 
and that the assertion as tv the preparation 
con ‘the specific aliment which is 
the life of the hair’ is a mere fiction. 

**The detection of lead in a hair dye or 
wash is simple, and may be 
effected by adding a few drops of a solution 
of iodide of potassium to a small quantity 
of the dye, when, if a soluble ralt of the 
metal be nt, it will be revealed by the 
ourdy yellow precipitate immediately pro- 
duced. 


Dr. Attfield, a very well-known practical 
che: writes to the London Times as fol- 
lows: —'' Authorities differ as to the compo- 
sition of the fashionable hair lotion—one 
giving rose water, sulphur, and the soluble 
sugar of lead as lts ingredients; the other, 

sulphur, starchy matter, and the 
carbonate of lead. Allow me to 
ex that the difference lies with the 
1 not with the authorities Some 
specimens recently sent to me for aualysia 
—_ contain both of these preparations of 

** Sugar of lead is a well-known substance; 
carbonate of lead is the material which, 
mixed with oil, is largely used under the 
pame of ‘ white lead'—the —— that, 
carelessly handled, produces ters’ colic, 
Both are poisonous, and both produce with 
sulphur a dark coloring matter, which ad- 
vertivers questionably assert ‘is not a dye.’” 

The only mode probably to check the sale 


| of these injurious compounds, which are 


widely advertised as entirely ‘ harmless,” 
old the makers and sellers responsible 
for damages, in cases where injury results 


from their use. 





OLD TIMES. 





There's a beautiful song on the slumbrous 


air, 
That drifts through the valley of dreams; 
It comes from a clime where the roses were, 
An: a tuneful heart and bright brown hair 
That waved in the morning beams. 


Soft cyes of azure and eyes of brown, 
And snow-white forcheads are there ; 
A glimmering cross and a glittering crown, 
A thorny bed and a couch of down, 
Lost hope and leaflets of prayer. 


A breath of Spring in the breezy woods, 
Sweet wafts from the quivering pines— 

Blue violet eyes beneath green hools, 

A bubble of brookleta, a scent of buds, 
Bird warbles and clambering vines. 


A rosy wreath in a dimpled hand, 
A ring and a slighted vow— 
Three golden links of a broken band, 
A tiny track on the snow-white sand, 
A tear and a sinless brow. 


There's a tincture of grief in the beautiful 
song 
That sobs on the slumbrous air, 
And loneliness felt in the festive throng, 
Sinks down in the soul as it trembles along, 
From a clime where the roses were. 


We heard it first at the dawn of day, 
And it mingled with matin chimes, 
But years have distanced the beautiful lay, 


_ And its melody floweth from far away, 


Aud we call it, pow, Old Times. 


AGRICULTURAL, 


Hew te Make Hogs Fat. 
Ilogs well fed and kept clean will fatten 
rapidly. If true economy be consulted, the 





| grain will be ground and cooked. Hogs 


have good appetites and a powerfal diges- 
tive apparatus, It is a well-known 
that the appetite will fail long before the 
hog's ability to t well is impaired by 
surfeiting. swine in thin flesh fat- 
rapidly, fat hogs increase in weight 
| slowly, often g to the disappointment 
of their feeders. 
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Mr. Joseph 8. Williams, of Cinnaminson, 


New Jersey, writes:—‘It is no uncommon 


yield to 1,000 bushels of tomatoes from 
an acre, and that 100 bushels will 

4,000 to 5,000 of , which, if 
distilled after proper ingredients are 


~ the 
sician quor j ; and believe it 
a liquor which is healthy and medical, 
and can man at lower res 
in larger quantities, and with tenfold the 
certainty of any other fruit spirits, and 
must in time be the resource for 
obtain alcoholic as there is no 
crop which will yield as many bushels per 
acre with same certainty, with as little ex- 


pense. 


STRAWBERRIES.—There is no lack of 
new varietics of strawberries, but the much 
abused Wilson's Albany remains at the head 
of the list of market varieties, and it is 
doubtful if it will lose its position until an 
equally productive varicty Quan- 
tity is the ruling idea among t-growers, 
and so long as a variety fills the measure, it 
will heid ite place. 


Wuicu Rota Finet?—Of three kinds of 








—— for h-wire supports, the 
chestnut poles decayed first, the cedar next, 
the locusts are still sound. 





RECEIPTS. 


To 2*2 eae pn ** of 
water, put in one quart t three 
slices of lean bacon (or a ham if at 
hand), and some roast beef bones, one head 
— one 1 = Ay ee, cut 
nto small pieces, a t pepper ; 
let all these simmer gently until the quan- 
tity is reduced to two quarts. Run it through 
a cullender, with a wooden , mix a 
little flour in water, and boil it well with 
the soup, and slice in another head of celery, 
adding cayenne pepper, and a little more 
salt. Fry slices bread in some butter 
until they assume a light brown color, cut 
them into small squares, and hand them 
with the soup, as well as a small dishful of 
powdered sage. 

MAYONNAI8E.—Take of cold fish (or of 
white meat) previousiy cooked, and from 
which all bones havo been carefully removed; 
divide it into pieces, not too small, and dip 
it well in a mixture of oil, vinegar, and - 
per. Put the yolks of two or three eggs 
a deep dish with some salt and pepper, and 





sitr them till the salt is dissolved and well 
mixed; then pour in elive oil in d (or 
slow stream, produced 


still better in a ry, 
by boring a little hole through the cork of 
the bottle), stirring the contents of the dish 
one way all the time: (should the mayon- 
naise thicken too much, pour in a few 

of vinegar). This should be centinued 
there is enough mayonnaise to cover the 
meat (or fish) completely, this having been 
meanwhile laid on fresh lettuce leaves. 
Pour the mixture over it, and ornament with 
meat jelly and hard-boiled eggs. 

Savory STEW oF VEAL.—Cut the meat 
from the bones into pieces about two inches 
square, put into a frying-pan two ounces of 
butter, and an onion in thin slices; when 
the butter is hot, put in the veal, and fry it 





toa nice brown; put it on a dish, and pour 
a teacupful of water into the frying-pan; 
let it boil up and pour it out. Stew the 
bones in rather more cold water than will 
cover them, for three hours. This wil! make | 
excellent soup or broth, which may be flavor- 
ed with parsley, celery, or any other vege- 
table. A pint of this broth, before any 
other flavor than parsley has been added, is | 
needed for the meat, which should be put | 
into a sauce with it and the liquor which 
was made frying the meat, and gently 
stewed for an hour. A teaspoonful of flour, 
and a little catcaup, with Cayenne pepper 
and salt, should be added. Give it a boil 
up, and serve with suppets of toasted bread 
round the dish. 

Quick WarrLes. —Take a pint of milk, 
and beat into it three e and enough 
wheat flour to make a thick r; add a 
= 1 of _— butter, and a little 

: e them immediately. Some per- 
sons add two tablespoonatal of — 
little cinnamon; others dust loaf | 
and cinnamon, or nutmeg, over each 
as it is baked. 

CUILDREN's CAKE.—Two cups of flower, 
one cup of cream, one cup of , one 
egy, one of soda, two of cream 
the cream of tartar and flour | 














THRE BISOLER. 
| Enigma. wi 


I am composed of 48 letters. 
My 2, 8, 19, 16,8, 11, 95, is a county mm Penn. 


My 5, © £1, 12, 17, 18, is @ county in New 
My 18, 16, 94, 23, 23, 46, is a town in Cali. 
By 2, 98, 06, 87, 88, 17, 27, ia what all likes 


My 88, is « letter of the 
My 44, 16, 95, 96, 10, 90 bone of the five 


* 








Prebability Prebiem. 
uired the probability that a 2 
will throw an ace jast three times in 7 casts 
of a dice, or one cast of 7 dice. 
WILLIAM HOOVER. 





Conundrums. 


When is a dandy buried alive? Ans, 
—When there's a ewell in the ground. 
When is a lawyer most like a den- 
Ans.—When dra a conveyance, 
is a man in a fever like a bura- 
candle? Ans.—He’s light-headed. 
Why is a madman like two men? Ans. 
—He is one beside himself 


Why is the Royal Exchange like a 
Ans.—It is full of sails (sales.) 
Why is my bead when in pain likea 
sovereign of Europe? Ans.—It is a hing 
(aching. ) 





Anmewers te Last. 


ENIGMA—M. J. B. Brooks, Sinnemahona- 
ing, Cameron Co., Pa. ENIGMA—Charles 
A. Goodrich. 





Petty Puzzles. 

Perhaps, writes a correspendent, you 
would like to have me tell you some funny 
things which I have heard about spelling 
and pronouncing. 

There is one word of only five letters, and 
if you take away two of m, ten will re- 
main; what word is that? 

It is often. If you take away o-/, ten will 
remain. 

There is a word of five letters, and if you 
take two of them away, six will remain; 
what is it? 

Sixty. Take away t-y, siz will remain. 

Here is another puzzle :— 

Take away m det, letter, take away 3 
second letter, take away all my letters, 

I am always the same. Can you guess 
that ? 

You are right; it is the mail carrier. 

There is a word which, if you change the 
place of one of its letters, means exactly 
the opposite from which it did at first; what 
is the word? 

It is united ; place the é after the ¢ and it 
becomes united. 

Can you tell me what letter it is that has 
never been used but twice in America? 

It is a; it in used only twice in Americe. 

Can you tell me when there were only two 
vowels? 

It was in the days of Noah — 
and I were born—in the days of no a, ‘ore 
« and ¢ were born, 

Can you tell me when it is that a black- 
smith raises a row in the alphabet ? 

It is when he makes a poke-r and shove+, 
ker and shovel.) 

suppose you know how to spell heiress! 
Perhaps you can tell me why a hare is ea 
sier to catch than an heiress? 

It is because an heiress has an i and hare 
has none. 

Now, let me hear whether you can 
the fate of all earthly things in two 
ters? 

I will tell you—d k, (decay.) 

I su you have often heard or cam 
guess es to spell mouse-trap in three let- 


(a 


ters? 


took a breakfast ? 
This is the way—attenuate, (at ten you 
ate.) 
Can you tell me what word is always 
nounced faster by 
It is the word 


, 
iit 
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